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To(7 will undoubtedly be Eurprueditny lovely - 
friend, when you hear that to-morrow I un to 
embark with my mother and Adelaide Ca Sou- 
za* for one of the BritiBh West India iaUnds. 
Dr. Hamilton recommended change of climate 
as the last resource for my mother, whose 
health has been for many months declining ; we 
left London without delay, and tormonov the 
Acasto sails 1 You may ima^e that my spi- 
rite are depressed, not that I am bidding adieu 
to the gaieties of a town life, but our departure 
is as sudden as the cause of it is melancholy^ 
and misfortunes so unexpected have burst up- 
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on me with overwhelming power. New scenes 
are opening before tne, and aew cares and anx- 
ieties will weigh heavily on the spirit that has 
always been light and buoyant. Mine has been 
a life of uninterrnpted happiness ; I have fol- 
lowed careleBsly and lightly along the flawier- 
cQvered path before me, thinking little of that 
period when its beautiful blossoms would lie 
cold and withered beneath my tread"; but thank 
God, my mind has not been enervated by a life 
of indulgence and ease, and I feel as if I eould 
encounter the dangers of avoyage, and the mi- 
series of a residence in a -foreign land, among 
strangers, with courage and fortitude, since the 
health of my mother requires it, for she is idl 
the world to me, and I have no wish but for her 
recovery. 

When Dr. Hamilt6n was urging the necessity 
for her to avoid the return of spring here, she 
replied to him, " You luiow, my friend, the re- 
turn of spring is often the season of tears and 
of sorrow to those who have watched over one 
they loved with tender anxiety through the sea- 
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son of storms, in the hope that when flowers 
bloomed again, the flush of health would crim- 
son the cheek of the invalid ; but when they 
bloomed, it was over the grare ofthesufierer!" 

He looked as if he felt her words were pro- 
phetic; and I felt, at that moment, a> if some 
awful truth had been suddenly revealed to me. 

A kind of terror hangs over me when I tun 
my thoughts to the future ; but <* He who tem- 
pers the wind to the shorn lamb," will enable 
me to bear the sufitrings which are reserved for 
me. I will not anticipate them, for I hate me- 
lancholy and her attendaot train of gloomy 
thoughts. 

To tell you the truth my dear Julia, I am not 
sorry to fly from this coM and cloudy atmos- 
phere, neither do I regret leaving for a few 
months the gay Mends by whom I am sur- 
rounded. I have been so long accustomed to the 
delightful air of France, and to the warta and 
enthusiastic manners of Its inhabitants, that I 
cannot become reconciled to the general for- 
mality and coldness I meet with here. My 
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heart aud my imagination are both under their 
influence, and I often feel as if I were a stranger 
in the midst of friends. 

Mysveet St Genevieve ! bow happy I was 
there. I shall never be so happy again— never, 
for alt that was generous and elevated in my 
nature was first unfolded there. It was in that 
sweet retreat that Nature and the Arts kindled 
my enthusiasm, and all those glowinE^ and bean- 
tiful sentiments which they elicit, became emo- 
tions or passions : — it was there, that I have 
bowed down and worshipped the setting sun in 
the fulness of my happiness; and I have often, 
in those moments of deep emotion, thrown my- 
self on the bosom of Del Rayno, and wished 
that my spirit, all light and pure as it was, 
might then pass into the presence of the Deity. 
I well remember moments when I was so h^>py 
that I wished for death, for fear I might sur- 
vive the dear, delightful consciousness of my 
hapjaness ;— and, perhaps, there is one whose 
recollections will mingle with mine ?--one, 
whose heart will renew, through all the coming 
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jtin of Iife,unpreiiioiM which were ch«risbed 
and iudulgicd alone, amidtt the beauty and ai- 
iencs of natare ! 

Those are fedimfa that belaa^ alone to the 
happy p«4«d of youth ; — its yisioiw may tetnm 
long after its A^timets and !ta hopes are gone; 
Iwt such happiness never returas, only as me- 
mory brings it back to the keartj and then, iti 
golden light, its fim glow, and its nitHtner 
TTUtnth, are gone ! — Have you tterer observed, 
that it iras is those tnometats of inexpressible 
happiness, as well as in those of deep snfiering:, 
that we thought of death, and without terror ?-^ 
It is unqueation^ly a very singular aasotuation, 
but I have more than once felt it was so. 

I shall not write to you again till we arrive 
in that enchanted Island, where I am told the 
muses might delight to dwell, so cloudless is 
its sky, so bright its sun, and so fragrant are its 
spidy groves ; if I find it like the valley of 
Cashmere, or like the evergreen Isle in the In- 
dian Ocean, where the lovely Imalee wept for her 
looeUness, I will invoke the aid of the muses, 
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that I may do juBtlce in describing it to yon! — , 
And now, I must court a mameat'a sleep, for tt 
is past midnight, and we are to sail at sunrise; 
my mother is in good spirits, and appears 
pleased with the prospect o{ a voyage. God 
grant it may restore her '. — I have just thought, 
that when we retuni to the " Old World," it 
maybe byway of the " New;" and what hap- 
piness it would be to me to embrace you agun, 
and in your own sweet home too 1—1 think of 
you often, my dear Julia ; often ! I mean al- 
ways, and with afibctionate tenderness.— If we 
do not meet i^ain, remember how truly I have 
loved you, and how sincerely I cQufide in your 
Gieiidabip. 

Adieu, adieu, 

Absu. 
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It was the eveniag of the 9th Deceinber, that 
the Aeuto anchored in the harbour of i 
It was too late for tu to enjoy the fine proa- 
pect which I am t<dd the town presenta a« yaa 
approach it ; hot it was a beautiful night ; not 
« breath of wind swept over tlie boiom of the 
emerald and lapphire coloured waters of the 
bay, which lay in undisturbed tranquiliity under 
the light of a thousand stars ; tlie moon wu 
juBt titiag trota the fathomless deep of the 
ocean, over which it ahed that rich, resplendent 
Ug^t, which is seen but in tropical climates. It 
ii a light full of poetry and love, which not 
only powerfully affects the steses, bnt which 
awakens in the heart a native feeling <rf deivo- 
tion and cnthuuaam, tiiat purifies it from the 
effects of passion, and elevates it above the im- 
perfection of our nature; it toncbes those 
phords of the heart to which the notes of sad- 
ness respond, bnt it is a sadness softened to the 
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purest and the holiest feeling.— The waters of 
the bay are so tt;ui9p«reot that the smallest 
shells are seen at the bottom. The " Public 
BuUdiDgs" of the island are directlf in front of 
tb« landit^; they are of granite, or k ligfat-co- 
lonred Btmte, and are imposing m their appear- 
ance ; houses and lov cottages are seen in eTery 
dmctlon, sarrosaded by lemon and orange 
trees, among vhich af« intermingled the me- 
lancholy looking cocea-wit. Every breath of 
wind that s^ept orer us was filled with the 
most delightfhl odours; it was as soft and 
bftlmy as tlie fabled breezes of Ionia, and I 
could not reust its sweet influence. I felt aa if 
I were indeed reaUzing the pact's dream. My 
heart was light with hope, and I aaiA to my 
motlier, ''You will find health and happiness 
here; there is. in^iration hi tbe air itself, and 
yon took better already !" — She locked at me 
with such an expression of sadness, that I bnrst 
into tears, for I felt how melancholy it was to : 
' ha.TC thosewarm and JelightfaloverflowingBor 
the heart thrown Imck on hself in coMness and 
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in fear, by tbe rafbrings of one we lore, 1 have 
Ml it so often of lau, ttut I ua loaing my ta- 
thmiasm, und tbe brillUnt colouring of mj 
iBaafffaiatimi ia becoming cold and dim t — 

My modier said t» me, but ihs wept as the 
spoke, *'Yau will be bappy bere ny cUld, (br 
this soft and beautiful climate iawell suited to 
your warm and glowing Ikncy ; and while that 
is unchtlled, Bowers and a brilliant sky will ■»• 
tisTy yoUf I requiK noihihg to make me hapfiy 
but your love ; yes, dear Adela, I have nothing 
in this world to love but yon, and I ask no more 
of Heaven."— At that moment we reached the * 
shore: two persons were standing on the beach, 
and one <^ them enquired of my mother, if the 
lady he addressed was Madame Dd Lorraine; 
she bowed, and he, mentioniag the name of our 
banker in London, by whose direction tjery 
thing had been prepared fcr our reception, said 
he waited to conduct us to our lodgings ; and 
you may be sure it was with a feeling of joy and 
diankfulness, that I saw my mother seated on a 
•comfortable sofk; but the floor of our parlonr 



14 

was withouC a carpet, and contaiiwd no vno&i 
cessary farniture. I exclaimed, " how barlNb- 
rous 1" but my mother aaid " I am pleased and 
satisfied !" ' I was vo delighted to see her ap- 
pear 8o cheeifiil, I yielded for a moment to the 
most ^chanting emotions and to the brightest 
hopes. 

Our houB^ stands upon the beach, and every 
wave washes the foundati<Hii of it. We have 
pooms in the upper part, and broad and loSty 
verandas encircle them, affording always the 
most charming promenade ; the windows open 
into them, and the winds which sweep through 
them sound like the mournful music of the wind 
harp. 

It is impossible for me to describe to you the 
wild kind of pleasure with which I gazed upon 
a scene so new to me. A large court surrouods 
the house, which is one of the most comforta- 
ble in appearance I hare seen ; a few trees have 
been plutted around it, and the sitnation is very 
agreeable : it is in the prinupal street, which 
runs the whole length of the bay; it is wide 
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and irregular, uid is not paved. The hoiues 
are generally buUt of wood, and front the wa- 
ter, which afibrds a delightful prospect. The 
cottages, or huts, as they first appeared to me, 
are most of them of one story, have flat roofs, 
and no chimnies; they are not painted, and 
look ancient and dilapidated. The town lies 
in a kind of valley; the spire of a dark stone 
church is seen amidst the foliage of the cocoa' 
nut and mangrove trees, and on the surrounding 
eminences are some spacious and handsome 
buildings and gardens, enclosed by thick and 
heavy stone walla, which appears to me an out- 
n^ upon good taste ; behind them is a rai^ 
of hills, thickly wooded, and the rising vapdurs,' 
seen by moonlight, curling around the dew- 
spangled leaves, present a view picturesque and 
interesting. Habitations in ruins, stone walls 
mouldering and broken down, form a stiiking 
contrast to the verdure and freshness of the 
orange, lemon, and citron trees, rich with their 
fijliage and fruit ; and the first impression made 
on the mind by the singular union of light and 
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shade, is long remonbered by one, os whom it 
burst with all the charms of novelty ! 

One end of our vcmnda is open to the sea, 
and a small island which appeare floating; on 
its bosom, breaks that boundless view of the 
ocean which is so sublime. I watched sevnsl 
little boats as they passed to and fro in the 
moonlight, and occasionally I can^t a note of 
a boat song, as song by a fisherman, or the sail- 
ors as they rowed bomewimiB; and once, I 
beard, as it appeared to me, music coming over 
the waters, mingled with aounds of mirth, as of 
revellers returning from a least; and I heard 
the shrill sound of the conch shell, blown, as I 
thought, to announce the approach of a fHend 
or of a lover ; and I sud, who is there, of all 
those who are reposing under this brilliant sky, 
to welcome our arrival, or to give us the kind 
greeting of a friend ? and a sense of my melan- 
choly situation stole over my heart with sad- 
dening power. You cannot comprehend the 
feeling of desolation that comes over the mind, 
when you ^r»t find yourKlf in a foreign land, 
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a stran^r to all around you, ■ stranger ere^ to 
the very air you breathe, ignorant of all that is 
before you,. and tremUing for the life of one 
most tenderly beloved. It must be felt, to be 
understood, for it is, pertiaps, the only feeling 
that bears an analogy to that, which paralyzes 
us when Te first look on the friend we have 
loved and lost for ever! All nature seemed to 
reproach me for my regrets, and to mock at my 
fears; but for all that, they pressed coldly and 
heavily on my heart, and 1 turned away from a 
scene full of light and brilliancy ; but before I 
slept, the sun had risen in the east, crimsoning 
the whole heavens with its rich, warm glow. 

My mother appears materially better, and is 
in charming spirits. Those feel as if they were 
commencing a. new existence, who are recover- 
ing from the ennui and fatigue of a long voyage. 
I fear Adelaide da Souza will never cease to 
lament her exil«, as she calls it, but she is too 
amiable and too simple not to be happy when 
those around her are so. 

I hope you have received the letter I wrote 
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to yon on board the Acuto, in which I men- 
tioned the terrUile aliorm we encountered, and 
oar narrow CKape from the most avial death. 
Imperfect as my deacription oi it was, it woatd 
make you tremble, as even the racollectioD of 
it does me ; and yet 1 love to recall thoM mo* 
ments of danger, wb«i my thoughts aad i*y 
tetYmgt were so elevated, that I felt comptsed to 
meet eren death, for I have always from a child 
loved those powerfol excitements which draw 
the mind from itself, and leave on it deep and 
lasting' impreasiens. 

It is, perhaps, true, there is no ueae in iMe 
tare wtuch is terrifying and sabllme, that par- 
takes largely of the Indicrons, but a -storm at 
sea ; and I dely any one but a. treml^ng coward 
to witness it, without, at least, one laugh. The 
rolling ^d phini^g of the ship, whose every 
motion tosses yon, sans ceremonie, backwards 
and forwards, like a ball; the tumbling of 
chairs, tables, trunks, and boxes ; the crubing 
of china, and glass, and bottles ; the creaking 
of planks, the flapping of torn 9ub> the load, 
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Men voice oi the ci^ud, beard unidit tlie 
DOv of tbe ixKtu, ths ofttbs of the lulon, the 
jgroaAs of tinid pmiungen, snd Uk heavf gusta 
lof wtad, together vitb the oonfasion and wild- 
nets of yovr own thoughts and feelingt, make 
it one of the most awfully impressive scencB 
«ver wilseucd i But, wtMH the fury of the 
stonn ia spent, and the wind is low, and the sun 
bnrats through the flying clouds, iu crimson 
light beautifiilly tinging tbem aa tliey seem to 
mingle with the waves Uiat furiously dash and 
roll — when the ship that had appeared like a 
fisil bark, rites majestically upon them, and 
passeia triuoipbaDtly on, leaving tbem far be- 
hind in their expended strength— when she 
•eems to kiss the blue heavens as she rises on 
the summit of monntains of waters, which look 
like liquid eaoerald and niby, ao indescribaUy 
brUUnnt are their colonr»— it is then, thu one 
stands in nlent awe ud admlratloB, as in the 
presence of the Deity — it is then, that the ^aa- 
denr and suMiBiity of a BtMm M sea Is felt at 
the very bottom of the soul ; and there is not, 
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I believe, the bdng whi> has witnessed it, who 
did not, at least for a moment, bow in wonder 
and in adoration before that Being, "who 
rides upon the wings of the wind," and who 
holds tiie spirit of the tempest in his own 
hands 1 * 

I told you in that letter, of a singular fellow 
passenger we had, whom I named the Incog- 
nito, for it was evident he was in disguise, and 
sought concealment. He was the most melan- 
choly and abstracted being I ever met with ; he 
used to stand for hours in the same spot, and 
often I heard him walking the deck the whole 
night. I never saw him smile bnt once, and 
then the light of soul, the harmony of music, 
beamed over his countenance, and I felt invo- 
luntarily disposed to show him the respect we 
offer to superior genius. I'heard the cry of 
" a sail," " a sail," and ran upon deck, expect- 
ing to be cheered by the sight of my iiati<mal 
Sag, when, to my- utter amuzemoit, I saw 
nothing but one of' those curious little fish, 
called a " Nautilus," or a " Portuguese Man- 
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of-wflF," suliag qnietly hj us ; it was soon 
after caug:ht by one of the sulors, and my ex- 
pressioDs of surprise probably drew the smile 
from him. I shall never forget the first time I 
heard him sing ; it was a starmy night, and the 
deep, rich, melancholy tones of his voice, as 
heard through its pauses, were startling. I did 
not sleep that night ; all the past rose before 
me, and many thoughts of the future came 
blended with visions of days gone by ! I 
wished the stranger had been sleeping in a co- 
ral cave, or singing on the rocks to mermaids, 
before he had disturbed me thus, for I could 
not throw off the effect Us voice had produced 
oit me. The night we anchored in the blue bay 
of ^, he approached my mother, and expressed 
in the most gracefid manner the interest he 
felt in her recovery, and thanking her for the 
notice she had taken of a stranger " seen under 
the most suspicious circumstances," begged to 
be allowed to see her once after the fatigues of 
the voyage were over. She readily granted his 
request ; but, strange to tell, since our arrival 
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we have neither seen nor heud of him. My 
mother spears curious to know who be is, 
and the idea that he is in sosae way connected 
with her fate, cantimaally pursues me ; ud jam 
know what a mystery has enveloped her, ud 
how ignorant I am of the cause of her sorrow. 
But God forbid, that any thing should come to 
add to her unhappineas in this land of strangers! 
What a letter I have written you ! But it is 
drawing to a close, for Don Manuel has just in- 
formed me that a vessel will seuI for America 
in the morning, by which I shall send you this ; 
and in my next epistle I will tell yon something 
of the islanders, and of the flowers and fruits, 
and of every thing curious; but I mnst tell 
you now, that we are much pleased with our 
residence, and with the climate. Flowers are 
seen in every direction; and orange, lemon and 
lime trees, covered with fruit and blossoms, as 
well as the tamarind, almond, pomegranate, and 
bay. The acacia and mignonette trees yield a 
fragrance that is like continual incense; the 
atmosphere is filled with tWr odours, and yet 
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it is never opi»eMiT«. The ocean, wtakh I 
lore, IB alwaya before me; eMmal verdaw, 
and eternal annriiine, a«d delickws fruits, 
every thin^ con^iire* to make na happy. The 
DOTcIty of osr uttiatiwi tmdonbtedlj adds 
mnch to my happiness, bat the heart nmst be 
ctrid indeed that would not be irarmcd into 
pleasure and enthusiasm by such a climate as 
this, independent of any extraneous circDm- 
stances. 

Farewell ! 
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Thk vessel has not yet suled, my dear Jatla, 
for adverse winds detain her, which ^rea me 
an opportonity to tesze you wiih another letter. 
I irill first ten you that my mother is better. 
She aeema invigorated by tbia beautiiiil cli- 
mate, and who would not be, for it is a luxury 
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merely to breUhe such an air, and I am 
sure those who have enjoyed the rich, wano, 
melting light which belongs only to a tropical 
climate, could never believe that genius uid 
imagination vera independent of the efiect of 
climate. Good Heavens ! who could look upon 
the scene before me, the oceui covered over 
with light and of a thousand radiant hues — the 
heavens all in a glov— the moon beamitig 
forth a splendour quite indescribable — the fra- 
grance of a thousand wild flowers filling the 
air— the leaves of the trees gently responding 
' to the kuses of the light winds— the waves of 
the sea rolling in majesty at my feet — the 
breakers at a distance seen like rising moun- 
tains of snow, often assuming the most fantas- 
tic shapes, but lingering long enough in their 
foaming whiteness to catch the brilliant hues 
of the moon-beams as they break over them ;— 
who, my friend, could look ou tuch objects, and 
not feel the glow of inspiration kindling in her 
mind, and not feel a kind of proud, elevated 
consciousness of the dignity of her nature, as 
well as of the immortality of her spirit ? - 
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I am not a wild, ungovemcd cnthusiut, but 
I ahonld wish to die under such a sky as this : 
for I feel as if the soul would be sooner puri- 
fied of its errors, and that the heart would 
more easily disengage itself from earthly ties, 
than in a colder and cloudier region. To be 
surrounded by all that is beautiful and consoi- 
ing in nature, and to gaze on it till the last mo- 
ment, would bt to me like breathing out my 
spirit on the bosom of the most tenderly be- 
loved friend, and gasing on her loved features 
till the eyes closed in death; — it would be like 
recalling the enchantment of those sweet and 
beautiful sentiments, that are elicited by the 
harmony of nature, when the heart rejoices in 
the freshness of youthful hopes, and their me- 
lody would steal over the senses, with compos- 
ing and religious power. 

Since my last letter to you, my heart has 
been warmed by many expressions of kindness 
from these hospitable Islanders; I say my 
heart, because in a foreign land, and among 
strangers, the most simple expression of good 
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will, and even s. look of afib^tionate interest, is 
felt, and felt deeply and gratefully. Many of 
the inhabitants of this " desolate rock," as 
they call it, have visited us, and their frank and 
warm-hearted manners are very pleasing; but 
I do not much admire the custom they have of 
shaking hands whenever they meet or separate. 
The Governor, and alt persons of distinction 
whom I have seen, are polite and courteous, 
and have ofiered us every civility ; and you can 
imagine how agreeable such kindness is to me, 
particularly on my mother's account, who ap- 
pears charmed with hernew friends. I have met 
with many persons who are affable and agreea- 
ble, but there is one here before whom my heart 
bows down in warm admiration and afTection. 
You have often warned me against these sud- 
den impressions, and against yielding to those 
illusions of the fancy which end too often in 
tears ; and it is true, I have been often deceived 
in my friendships, but I^ am not capricious, 
though I am proud. It was not my fault. If 
those who appeared to me true, and generous, 
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and disinterested, were not so: if I loved them 
because I thought them sincere and deserving, 
when thejr were not so, it was my miifbrtime/ 
not my fault. 

My inother appears to forget her aufferings 
in this new exatcmcnt, and when she is happy 
I havenothing toregret; but it cannot last, and 
I am not deceived. I always told you the hap- 
piest period of my life was past when I left St. 
Genevieve; and the consciousness that It is so 
makes me desirous to acquii« that kind of phi- 
losophy, which renders us insensible to the in- 
stability of enjoyment — but I despair of that 

I have sometimes wished that my tdents 
were powerful enough to render me indifferent 
to the common misfortunes of life, but it is 
not BO, and I have done thinking even of their 
cultivation, for my mother occupies all my 
thoughts ; and my afiections, not my genius, 
will decide my destiny. 

It is a great pleasure to me find that my 
mother is willing to resume her old employ- 
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meats. You will recollect haw she hu lAved 
and cultivated a taste for the fine arts, and 
that muaic is ahnost a passion with her. She 
has renewed her fondness for it, and our eren- 
ing cotuies are often delightful. She ia a pro- 
ficient on the piano and harp, and some of our 
acquaintances are very musical. 

Music is a luxury here : it is like the cli- 
mate, full of enchantment; but its character is 
melancholy, and its effects powerfully so. Every 
thing in a southern clime that is allied to aen- 
. timent and feeling, tends to produce a delight- 
, ful and luxurious kind of sadness, iliat must be 
unfavourable to vigour of intellect and mental 
exertion; but the air itself is opposed to that. 
But the effect of it is certainly very agreeable, 
for it imparts a softeess to the manners, a glow 
to the feelinga, and an intensity to the a&fec- 
tions, that is peculiar. On the morals, the ef- 
feet is, perhaps, not even questionable ; for 
whatever enervates the, mind, strengthens the 
passionsi and weakens the power over them : 
but I have always thought there mi^t be some 



THB BAHAMA ULAinM. M 

sUtbt apology for errors that spring from «ich 
a cauK^ while there can be none for those com- 
initted hj cold calculatioB, without the excite- 
ment of the imagioatitin or the passions ; and 
that systematic kind of depravity, which is 
common among those of ccdder climates, who 
boaU of pure morals, appears to me much 
more degrading than those vices which spring 
from impetuous and impassioned feelings, and 
are oflen coanected with noble and generous 
virtneai hut vice and immorality are revolting 
under any colour and in any clime, and perh^)s 
the refinements of them are pardcularly dan- 
gerous. 

If the nations of the south are more eloquent, 
0M>re brilliant, and more Impassioned, are not 
those of the north more calm, more rational, 
-and more virtuous ?— There is much aociabillty 
and conviviality here, but I have seen nothing 
that looks like depravity of morals; on the con- 
trary, the inhabitants appear to me kind-heart- 
ed, sober, and amiable, by no means deserving 
the character goierally given to the colonists. 
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There are, undoubtedly, vices and irregulari- 
tiea among; them ; and, I believe, there are in- 
stances in which good morals and the esta- 
blished lawa of society are outraged, and per- 
haps by those who ought to be their firmest 
champions ; but it is not to be supposed tbit 
the society of a small garrisoned island, under 
such a sky, can be distinguished for its moral 
or intellectual refinements, though the appear- 
ance of morality and virtue is still preserved. 
How often I wish you were here my dear Ju- 
lia, to join us in the frequent excursions we 
make on the water. The harbour is beautiful, 
and the tranquil blue waters of the bt^r are 
often covered with little boats, sailing to and 
fro, their white sails gently filled, skimming 
swiftly and gracefully over its suiface. We 
often sail, or row, by moonlight; and some- 
times land for a moment on the little island, to 
gather shells and coral. The nights are calm 
and beautiful, but the dews are very heavy. 
We occasionally join a small party after our 
i-etum, when the evening is passed in playing 
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cards, dancing by the piano, and promenading 
the verandas, My mother retires early, and I 
often vatk alone for hours in our veranda after 
all human sounds are bashed, for by ten o'clock 
all is still, and you would not know the town 
was inhabited, but for the cat! c^ the solitary 
sentinel, '' who goes there !" or " all is well !" 
I love to listen to the wild music of the ocean, 
and to the rustling of the cocoa-nut and banana 
leaves ; it is a soothing yet sad sound, and here 
it is for ever heard. 

The signal gun has fired, and it is the signal 
for my adieu ! I commission the winds to bear 
yott sweet odours from the fragrant groves of 
■ this evergreen isle. Oh 1 why are you not here 
to enjoy them with me. Your national flag is 
floating OB the breeze >— may it ever float as 
proudly and as independently as it does now 1 
Another gun ! and another adieu ! 

Farewell ! Tour 

Adela. 



LETTERS FROM 



LETTER IV. 



Perhaps there is no greater pleasure, my 
dear Julia) thaa that of receirin^ letters, (or 
the first time, in a foreign land, from on« you 
love ; and that happiness has been mine to-day ! 
At the sight of your graceful hand-writing, my 
heart beat almost au<Iibty ; I kissed your seaJ 
again and again before I brolce it, and I pressed 
the dear package to my heart with as much en- 
thusiasm as I should bare embraced you ! 

From what simple sources most of ourpureat 
pleasures spring ; and how much lighter and 
happier are those unrestrained and childish 
emotions, than those which are caused by 
deeper and more passionate feelings 1 I do not 
call that happiness, which springs from the 
deep affections of the heart and from its pa»> 
sions, for there is real and untold suffering 
there. 

Your letters were forwarded from England, 
and of course are a little ancient ; but for that 
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they were not the less velcome. Tbey reneired 
maaj most cheriibed recollections ; and It '» 
sweet to me to recall, even here, the hAppineu 
of those sonny days we hare passed together, 
in the interehange of the best fselings of the 
heart, enlivened by the gaiety of youdiful fUly, 
and clondless as a sammer's sky. 

I feel almost alanned to find you are becom- 
ing so very bookish and literary ; and pray tell 
me if it is the fashion for your ladies to study 
metaphysics and the sciences ? I have heard 
they encouraged a taste for literature and study, 
and that many of them were disUnguished for 
talents and acquirements; and that some of 
those even, who belonged to the most fashion- 
able circles, were members of tlie Blue Club. 
But if it ia true, m / have htard^ that the Ame- 
rican gentlemen, with a true chivalrous spirit, 
have thrown aside the pride and prejudice 
wluch have been so religiously cherished by 
the scholars of the old world, with regard to 
female talenta, it is not surprising that the la- 
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dies are as distingniahed for their mental supe- 
riority, as they are for their grace and beauty. 

There is something very amiable and pleas- 
ing in the manners of the American gentlemen ; 
and those whom 1 have met with, would do 
honour to any country. Their talents and ac- 
quirements have often been the subject of 
admiration in the circles in which they were 
known in England ; and their genius, and am- 
bition of literary distinction, is generously ac- 
knowledged. 

Your splendid ^loge on Lord Byron has 
charmed me ; and, I assure you, it has lost 
nothing of its eloquence by being read by 
moonlight, under this poetical and beautiful 
sky. I am not such an enthusiast with regard 
to him as you are, but I believe his stupen- 
dous genius wilt be restored to its primitive 
splendour under the cloudless sky of Greece, 
and that it will burst upon us with new light 
and power, from those classic shores, where the 
poet does not seek in vain for inspiration. 

I received with all due emotions of pleasure 
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and gratitntte, the splendidly bound Tolame of 
Mr, Percival's Poems ; and, as you have asked 
my humble opinion of his works, I sh&Il tell 
you in few words, that I do not admire their 
general character. He has genius, unquestion- 
ably, but it Is of that dark and melancholy kind, 
that excites your pity, and wearies yon by its 
continued gloom. He appears to me a misan- 
thrope, who sees nothing bright or joyous in 
this life ; whose affections have been like the 
fatal simoom to him, bearing ruin and desola- 
tion along with them; who looks upon the 
world as a world of tears and of sorrow ; and 
who feels himself an isolated being, gifted with 
feelings in which none can sympathise. I ima- 
gine that such sentiments as he continually ex- 
presses, in the wildest and most extravagant 
language, are of dangerous tendency to the 
young and sendtife, and that they mifht even 
prove immoral in their effects. Of what use 
are talents, my dear ftiend, if they destroy all 
that is affisctionate, and socla], and generous, in 
the heart ; and of what avail is olir religion, if 
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H dofl» not enable us to neet witb courage, 
uw) to bear with fortitude, the mUlwIuBCs 
oC ]]£&} I admire genius «itb the enthu- 
aiasm of a devotee, but I krrc better thoae 
ainiahle and benevokat vlrtueEr which promote 
the happiness of those around tis, even at the 
sacrifice t^our own peculiar taateaand feelings. 

Mr. Percival seems to have abandoned him- 
self to the " luxmy cf woe," and to scom the 
kindness and sympathy of mankind; and yet^ 
he is not too proud to make his disappoint- 
ments and his soi-rowa the " burthen of bis. 
aongl" I am sorry for your sake I cannotap* 
plaud hiiBr and you must not think me seven* 
but indeed his sophistry vexes me. There are 
manf of his fugitive pieces that are poetical, 
ajod even beauXiful ; and if you wi)l encourage 
and patronise luni, I doubt not but his geiuMai 
will unfold itaelf in lighter wid in nobler 
strains. 

There ia a^eoitaui kiad of Mwuturenem wbish 
is said to, belong ta g^iis, that augfit ofteo: 
make one unh9p[ir] ''«> ^ iiutik sever uaanufr- 
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bk and cyucal ; yet, I do believe, that thoie 
deep and hopusioBed feelings, uid those proud 
acatifoenu, irhich generally belong to highly 
^ftcd minds, uc a soDrcc of great wretched- 
ness, and that tbey soinetiiQes produce remits 
which make life hateful ; but the irritability of 
such a temperament should not be taken for 
sensibility, though it is oden oftred as an apo- 
logy for many caprices and fanhs. Perhaps it 
is impossible for one who aspires to nierary 
distinction, to preserre the " eren tenor" of 
his tboaghts and feelings nnniffled; and the 
secret <rf the nnhappiness of most aspirants 
aher fame, as well as of the waywardness and 
perversity of many ^i\ed with genius, majr 
be traced to disappointed ambition : but I do 
not believe that eccentricity and excessive sen- 
sibility are concomitants of genius, and I have 
sometimes been almost vexed to find that an 
opinion so very absurd, but so generally sanc- 
tioned, has allowed many a strange and way- 
ward wight to lay claim to the attributes of 
that mysterious impulse, which is the best ^R 
of Heaven. 
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I with I could trauBport to. you some of the 
aw«et flowers that are bloomini: around my hea> 
peiian residence; but I must hasten to send 
70U my farewell, for a vessel is about sailing; for 
your shures, very unexpectedly to me, and I can 
only add, that my mother is better, and we are 
satisfied and happy. This is a dull, cold letter, 
all unworthy of you, aitd of the sky under 
which it is written ; but you haVe discovered 
before that it is a fault of mine to be sometimes 
horribly cold and dull, and that no subject can 
kindle fire on the altar, on which it bums at 
other times with Promethean heat and lustre I 
Do not f<^et me. 

For I am, ever yours, 
Adei^ D. L, 
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Mr DEAR JOLIA : 

How is it possible you could sappose I would 
submit to the drudgery of keeping a " Journal?" 
Do not believe I shUl do any such thing, even 
to obli^ you ; but I promise to infonn you 
from time to time of my occupations and 
amusements, and if you choose to arrange my 
letters chronologically, I have no objection. 
Ton may even have them bound in red mo- 
rocco if it suits your taste, but remember they 
are written for no bright eyes but your own. 

I am now going to describe for your amuse- 
ment, a scene which proved almost too tragical 
for mine, in the Jounial style. It was Saturday, 
the twenty-Gfih of March, that my mother pre- 
vailed on me to join a marooning party on the 
water, g^ven by the honourable Mr. and Mrs. 
— — . He is an English gentleman of fortune, 
who has resided here several years, is one of bis 
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Majesty's Council, and Is distinguished for his 
liberality, and for his philanthropy of feeling. 

We embarked at eleven o'clock on board th 
" Fam-be-civil," a beautiful bri^ owned by Mr. 
I ' , with ten ladies, and twice that number of 
gentlemen. The aky was cloudless, the air de- 
licious, ud the sun was warm and glowing, 
when we weighed anchor. We soon passed 
the bar and found ourselves at sea, and we 
formed as gay a. party as was ever aaaembled. 
The wind was just high enough to waft us 
along beautU'ully over the smooth sea ; the hea- 
vens were clear and blue, the vessel was in de- 
lightful order, and each one seemed prepared 
for the greatest enjoyment. Many of the party 
appeared inspired by the very God of Mirth, and 
neither Comus nor Bacchus would have thought 
them bad disciples ! But after we had been two 
hours at sea, the ladies began to drop off one 
by one from the scene of merriment; and, not- 
withstanding their unwillingness, they were 
obliged to yield to the worst of all physical uif^ 
ferings ! I was more fortunate, which enabled 
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nc lo lau^h «t Hme and awUt others; but I 
felt verf happy when we came in light of tbc 
island where we were to anchor. I went on 
shore with one lady and Mvertl g;eatlemcn, 
where we found a<Mne ibelli, ud a plenty of 
the fan coraL It is caBed ** Rote Island," but 
why, I CBSBot imagine, for there ia not the 
smallest appearance of vegetation, and I did 
not eee a blade of grass or a leaf uptm it. It 
is an entire bed of honeycomb rock, curiously 
and beautifully excavated, and in many of the 
rocks are deep cavities, which afibrd romantic 
abodes Ibr the mermaids, whose. beds might be 
of sea-weed and coral, and whose serenade, 
the wild music of the ocean, for its wares dash 
and foam eternally i^ainst them, whitening 
them with their spray. It is uninhabited, and 
so are most of that iramense cluster of islands, 
over which the most brilliant sun shines in 
vain. 

When we returned, we found an awning 
spread, and a table coveted whh the choicest 
viands ; but the ladies prrferred ihe quiet re- 
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pose the)r were enjoying, to a seat around the 
fcBtiTe board. They were pledged in full buinp- 
cra ; and champaigne, and the choicest wines, 
flowed like the waters below us, in sparkling 
abundance, and the hours flew swiftly and 
gaily on. But as pleasure never lasts long, we 
were suddenly aroused from our mirth by the 
appesrance of the captain, who assured us that 
black and heavy clouds had gathered in the 
west, and recammended our weighing anchor 
immediately. His words were electric in their 
effect, and, in a few moments, no signs of the 
feast remained, but what the rerelters carried 
with them. A few corks and broken bottles 
were scattered on deck, but they were soon re- 
moved ; the anchor was weighed, and the wind 
was fair ; but the clouds oulstript us ; the thun- 
der began to rattle over our heads ; the light- 
ning's red gleam played among the shrouds ; 
the wind suddenly ceased, and there was not a 
wave or an undulation of the waters to be seen . 
The ladies were very much alarmed ; and 
when the rain began to pour in torrents, they 
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^ retreated to the cabin, and sucb a scene as 
followed you can scarcely imagitie! Some 
threw thetnaelves on the floor, sonie lay on the 
lockers, and others crept into the births ; the 
wind blew a perfect gale ; the ship was rolling 
and plunging ; the children screaming ; the 
gentlemen laughing; and the waves were foam- 
ing and dashing— But it is vain for me to at- 
tempt to describe i( to you : if you have seen 
Mathews in his " Trip to Calais," you may imB> 
gine, at least, the ludicrous part of it ! 

We were obliged to come to anchor, and 
thinking it wise to make the best of sucb an 
unexpected accident, I attempted to play a 
game of cheas with Mr.S— — , but bishops, 
knights, and castles, lay in undignified confu- 
sion around us ; and folding up my hands, I 
seated myself in a corner to wait calmly the 
result. The ladies were asleep, and several 
of the gendemen had yielded to the drowsy 
god ; a sadden gust of wind had extinguished 
the light, for it was now night, when a cry of 
distress assailed our e{irs. A gentleman who 
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had been taken ill was brought betow, and the 
occupant of the first birth was rouied from her 
ilambers to ^re place to the insenrible man j 
and the universal cry of " what is the matter V 
*' brii^ lights," and " bring; brandy," of which 
we had none, mode the scene, for a mament, 
truly appalling ! 

It was twelve o'clock before the wishcd-for 
Bght was discovered ; the storm was beginning 
to abate, and about two o'clock we arrived in 
the harbour, and landed in a pelting rain, very 
thankful, I assure you, to escape greater danger. 
Thus endod an excursion that had promised ua 
the most cloudless enjoyment, and it was, in 
trutib, both festive and ludicrous, as well as 
tragical. 

I found my mother in a state almost of dis- 
traction ; she threw herself into my arms, and 
^claimed, ** My child ! my Adela ! thank God 
you are here '." I attended morning prayers; 

and, although the Reverend Mr. had been 

one of the gayest ot the party, he looked as de- 
vout as usual, sad performed the service with as 
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niHch reverence u tf he had never ventured 
beyond the bounds of bU Mmctum unctorum ; 
as if he had never heud the Bounds of revel- 
lers, when inspired by inirth and wine ! 

If you are as fatigued as I am, you will be 
delated to receive my farewell. My mother 
salutes you. 

Yours. 



LETTEB VI. 

I Aif waiting wiUi anxious impatience to heai- 
from you, for your long silence has awakened 
a thousand fears in my mind, and I long to be 
assured once more of your remembrance and 
affection, for the idea even of your forgetfhiness 
#ould cast a shade on my happiness ; but I do 
not dream of such a thing, and I repose upon 
your friendship as confidently as I do tenderly. 

You win, perhaps, wonder how a feeling of 
anxiety can find its way to the heart, when one- 
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is surrounded by all that U beautiful in nature, 
and by all that the soul most dearly values ;— 
but believe me, my friend, it is not the most 
brilliant sky, or the most balmy atmosphere, or 
the kindness of new friends, that can make us 
fbrg^et those we love. The heart cannot shake 
ofF its affections, " as the lion shakes the dew- 
drops from his mane," and memory turns to 
gnard them with hallowed tenderness, and Ume 
and distance only render them more sacred ! 

Yesterday we dined atG -^ house. I have 
told you before, that the master is a gentleman 
of frank and agreeable manners, that he is po- 
lite and social, fond of his friends, truly loyal, 
and is much valued and beloved by the people. 
He is a military man, but he is perfectly unos- 
tentatious, and mingles without pride or cere- 
mony with the islanders ; and his presence is 
considered indispensable at all parties. We 
have received the most courteous and hospita- 
ble attentions from him. 

The party was large, and of course not very 
select ; the ladies were well dressed. Their 
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maoners are free from the languor and indo- 
lence which are peculiar to warm latitudes, and 
Uie7 appear energetic and spirited, and full of 
good-huntour. Dinner was announced about 
half-past six o'clock : the table was well laid and 
' amply filled ; but a state dinner is always an 
alarming affair, though this passed off very 
agreeably ; and, at nine o'clock, the ladies re- 
tired to the drawing-rooms, where two of them 
did the honours of the tea-table, for the G. is 
a bachelor. No ceremony was observed. Se- 
veral tables were placed around the room, from 
which you helped yourself, if no knight of the 
cup was near, to tea or coffbe and cakes, and 
the ladies reclined on the sofas, or sipped their 
tea by moonlight in the verandas, just as their 
inclination prompted. The view from the por- 
ticos which surround the house is really sub- 
lime i and the situation is so elevated, it over- 
looks the whole town and the bay. The rooms 
are very spacious, but simply furnished, which 
Is the case with all the houses here. Cards and 
chess were introduced. I "took a hand" at 
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both, but acquired no reputation for ^ill in 
either, for the air here is too enervating for 
such sedentary games. 

I had the pleasure to meet two of your coun- 
try-women there, who hold a conspicuous place 
in society, particularly in point of intellectual 
cultivation and agreeable manners. We have 
received from them both great kindness, but 
the aSectionate and warm-faearted hospitality 
of Mrs. B — ^1 shall never forget. The sym- 
pathy she has expressed for me has given her 
the strongest claim to my gratitude; and it 
will be my pride, as well as my pleasure, to re- 
member and speak of her friendship and her 
virtues with the enthusiasm they deserve. She 
is extremely intell^^nt and well educated, and 
has redded some time in France. 

We supped at twelve o'clock, and retired at 
a late hour, much gratified with the courteous 
hospitality of the master, and the polite atten- 
tions of his guests. I am going this evening to 
a ball, ^ven by the lady of the Chief Justice. 
My mother and Adelaide have declined it, and 
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I am to repreieut hath. MademoiKlle Da 
Sousft has lost all ber gaiety, and I cannot help 
thinking the Incognito is, in some way, the 
cause of it ; and yet she knows nothing of him ; 
bat, perhaps, the very mystery and melancholy 
which envelop htm, have awakened in her heart 
an interest, of wluch she is herself unconscious. 
She applies heraetf to bocAs and naslc, aa if 
her future destiny were to be decided by . her 
acquirements ; but I believe sometlung deeper 
than eitlier occupies her tbougbts. 

I have been playing billiards this morning, 
and you would hsve laughed at my ttwlcward- 
ness, but it is a very fascinating and graceful 
game- The only billiard table here is at a 
beautiful place about half a mile from town, 
cded the " Lawn ;" it is a lovely spot, sui^ 
rounded by flowers and shrubs, and, I think, is 
one of the prettiest situations on the island. It 
evinces the taste and liberality of the owner, 
who is distinguished for his hospitality. The 
billiard room contains also an extenuve and 
elegant library. 
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The sounds of tamborine and of harp hare 
ceased, and the morning sun is peeping forth in 
the " rosy east;" but I cannot steep, and will 
therefore fnlfil my promise of telling you of 
the party. At nine o'clock, I was ushered into 
the brilliantly lighted rooms of Mrs. M— — 's 
house. The warmth of the air lent a softness 
to the light, mingled, as it seemed to be, with 
the brilliant colours of the beautiful flowers ; 
and the dew, exhaling the odour from the soft 
white blossoms of the orange and lemon trees, 
which filled the whole atmosphere, rendered die 
scene almost as seductive and enchanting as the 
fabled splendours of an Italian f&te. The rooms 
were crowded, and several officers in full uni- 
form added something to their splendours- 
Dancing commenced at ten, and the G " and 
the lady of the ftte opened the ball : sevenU 
pretty women were there, among whom your 
country women were distinguished. 

The music was fine, the floors were fantasti- 
cally chalked ; every one appeared in delightful 
spirits, and the tout ensemble of the scene was 
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aaimating and xgrveable. Snpper ms nmounc- 
ed atonft o'clock, and the beautifnl fraita utd the 
gay flovera which adorned the table, the pro- 
fusion of lights, and the gay dresses, made it 
delightful, and I have seldom passed an hour of 
greater hilarity. It was followed by a fine flov- 
rish of " God save the ' King," after which 
Scotch reels were introduced, and contiaiiMd, I 
Icnow Bot how many hours. I was retiring saas 
ceremonie, when I saw the Incognito ; he stood 
gazing in perfect abstractBdneas on the scene 
before him, and I know not why, but I stopped 
a moment to gaze on it too. The moon tbrew 
ber splendid light over trees filled with flowera 
and golden fruit ; the ocean in its vast extent, 
and the breakers rising in their shadowy wUte- 
vess, as if to mingle with the fleecy clouds, and 
theirdeep and perpetual roar,could not be seen 
or heard without emotion. 

The house stands ona hill, overlooking the 
town; the small island in front, looked Uke a 
mere speck on the bosom of the waters; the 
houses so for below, ^>peat«d like cofti^^ea, and 
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the gray stone chnrch, embosomed by lofty 
cocoft4iut trees, rose darkly amidst their gloom. 
At the distance of half a mile east, is a fort, built 
upon, and surronnded by h^h ledges of rocks, 
which look, at night, almost inftccesuble, and 
broken and ragged as they are, appear like anci- 
ent battlements; I beliete it is built of stone, and 
is painted white; itstandsvery high, and isone 
of the most picturesque objects that meet the 
eye. fieyond it is indistinctly seen the spire of 
another church, amidst the foUage of orange 
and tamarind trees ; the church is of the moM 
singular architecture, is sanvunded by an im- 
mensely high and thick stone v^l, over which 
ran a variety of flowering vines, whose bright 
and verdant amours form a beautiful contrast to 
its beary and melancholy look. South, runs a 
range of hiUs, called tKe « Blue Hills," and in 
the valley are scattered cottages, ud nc^ro huts, 
shaded by braaches of the palm and banana ; 
rocks ud gardens, hills uid vates, aboundug in 
the wildness md sterilicy ot natusc, are there 
mingled in beautiful can&rion. 
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TheGoTeniiQeiitbouie,wluehU aTKTf band- 
some building, with upper and lower rerandas, 
sapported bf large pillars, standa at a ihon dis- 
tance farther west ; on the same emitMDce, is 

D ' House, built by the Earl of D , sow 

occupied by his ion, the honourable Colonel M.; 
from that are seen the garrison and the western 
forts, and the view of the harbour Is very beau- 
Uful. Many of the streets seen from these 
heights are cut through the solid rock, sad are 
afanost impassable, excepting i flied ; they are 
often hedged with rows of lime trees and the 
bayonet [rfant. 

1 stood gating on the magnificent new before 
me, illumined by the most brilliant moonlight 
imag^mUe, in admiration, wbeft a deep sigh 
from the stranger recalled me to my recollec- 
tion; conMions.of my feeEngs at that moment, 
I tnraed hastily away, as if he had been consci- 
ous of tbem too, indignant that any one, and 
most of all, that be, shouM have witnessed 
them. 

Yon well know, my dear Julia, how entirely I 
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iim under th« influence of my ifi^ctions, and 
what a martyr I am to them ; I have often la- 
mented it, far the weakness and BtifTerin^ into 
which they betray me, is inconaiatent with the 
proud independence of my mind ; but it ia in 
vain, that I hsve sought to control the impetu- 
osity of my feeling and I never felt more tcMn- 
ly the folly of yielding to them, than on this 
occasion. I returned very much vexed with 
myself^ and out of humour with all the world, 
and for the first time in my life felt sick of the 
unvarying splendour of the heavens. 

We are going to-morrow to pass a few days 
in the country, and any chai^ that brings plea- 
sure to my motfaer is agreeable to me. I un 
afraid you will complain of the length and fre- 
quency of my Icttera, but I shall continue to 
persecute you with them, till you are more in- 
dulgent to me. If your patience is exhausted* 
forgive me, for I would not punish you too se- 
verely, and tltink of me sometimes, when you are 
happiest, 

For I am always 

Yours, 
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LETTER Vn. 



It ia very amiBble of you, mf dear Julia, to 
flatter mc by the aHanraDce that my letters gne 
yon pteaaure, and since you tell me that they 
make you imagine you are actually inbaling the 
odours of the fruits and flowers of this sunny 
isle, I shall allow no opportunity to pass without 
writing yon. 

- We continue to enjoy the hospitable kindness 
of our friends here, and a charming and tastefnl 
ball, ^TCn by Mrs. W. and a very agreeable 
petit souper and ctWTersaulone, at Mrs. Ti—'t, 
hare added much to our pleasure ; wc have ma- 
ny infonnal invitations, sod atmost every day 
brings ns some new enjoyment. 

The spring has arrived, but it is not here as 
with yon, or in England, the sudden and wonf 
derful unfolding of Nature in all her vernal fresh- 
ness and beauty, for it is scarcely marited by any 
difTerence from the winter, excepting that the 
foliage is of a brighter and greener hue, the 



fragrance of the planU a little more powerful, 
and some few trect which lose their leaves dur- 
ing the winter months, resume them with the 
freshness of youth ; the air is perhaps more 
babny, though not so refreshing; and the '^weet 
south" generally prevails, with its enerratiBg, 
though to me its inspiring influence. 

I have become so food of this climate, aad fisd 
it BO congenial to me, I should wish never to 
leave il; but I should as soon believe that tiie 
summer brightness of beauty was to last forever, 
as that I was destined to pass my life anudst 
the fragrance of thewan^andleraoo groves of 
this far off, evergreen isle ; yet, I think I sbovid 
be content with an humbler fate, and that i could 
easily sacrifice my ambition, to enjoy it always. 

If you have ever experienced the kind of ha^ 
piness that can aeither he expressed nor de- 
' acribed, which seems to arise from no ewefnj 
or particular cause, but which fills the sftirit 
with a kind of intoxicatiMi, for it is a bwt^ocj 
of feeling, a lightness and carelessness of heart, 
and a recklessness of past and future events, 
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that is as tingnlar u it la deHghtful, you wiH 
know what 1 have Mijoyed to-dor. A ta<Iy iii- 
Tited Toe to joia a small party at h«r covBtry 
{dace, aad. offered nte a seat in her carriage, 
which i accepted, as my mother and Mademoi- 
selle Da Souza declined (|;oia|>. 

The "■ Hot," or « HtAby House H«H," u it 
is caBed, is fire mites from (OWD } th« rida ta it 
is the whole way on the wenerk shore ; the 
ocean lies before yo«, aad U>e beach is covered 
wiUi the sea grape Ure, and with rimAs and 
Tisea ; wild flowers of evei^ hue aad odoar are 
mingled with Ieir««B foi' ever veidaM, and sinil- 
ing as they appear to do, amidst the wild roar of 
tite breakers, and the spray that covers then, 
thtty look fantastic and beavttfnl. 

Tbe house stands on a widA ptain, far from 
the road] it is a thatched cottage bnik merely 
for maroo«lng parties, uMtains bat two rooms, 
and has a plana ; it is sarroimded on aU side*, 
at a distance, hj low trees, or a kind of forest 
obder brush, and Sowera Uoom amidst the racks 
and Bteirss with woaderfnl prodigalityi We had 
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a charming drive down, attended by Mr. A—, 
and Mr. W, M. who waa our charioteer. 

About sixteen polite and agreeable persona 
assembled, and each one was gay and disposed 
to'be happy; a cool west wind, and along drive, 
produced fine appetites and spirits, and ample 
provision had been made for the indulgence of 
both ; we sat down to a delightful dinner at four 
o'clock, and I do not think I was ever conscious 
of greater excitement or enjoyment. I should 
like to repeat to you some of the clever things 
that were said, but they mi^t lose their clever- 
ness going such a voyage,Bo you must be content 
to imagine them. After dinner, we gathered 
shells on the beach; and the gentlemen, like 
true knights, preferring the ladies' smiles to the 
sparkling goblet, soon joined us, and I romped 
with the young ladies, and laughed, with those 
who would not romp, till my spirits became 
quite extravagant. I shall never forget tAar day, 
let what will come, never ! It is delightful to the 
heart that is oppressed by fear and sadness, to 
redeem even a few moments from the weariness 
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of thought ; hut when for hours we forget our 
cares, we feel blessed indeed ! 

When we drove away from the scene of so 
much gaiety, and I turned to take a last look of 
the " Hut," I thought I could have been satis- 
fied to pass my whole ilfb there ; it stood so 
alone from all the worid ; the ocean alone seem- 
ed near, and no vestige of a habitation was to 
be seen, and no trace that could say, the hand 
of man has been there ! 

It is probably our own peculiar feelings which 
sometimes give a nameless charm to people 
and to things ; but the recollection of that day 
will rise upon me o^en in unclouded light, even 
in after years of sorrow ; and my memory will 
turn to it with delight, when she, whom my 
heart worships, no longer loves me, and when 
the song of pleasure is no longer heard, and 
when my spirit is like the notes of the Eolian 
tyre, swept over by autumnal winds, broken and 
sad! 

I betieve I have never mentioned to you par- 
ticularly the fruits of tiiU island,which are abun- 
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iaat wd delictoua. The orange* ar« deli|}itfuLi 
the trees are covered with Soiwen, th« 9maU 
grecB ud the ripe fruit at th« sune time : the 
bitter orange ud Lemon «r not veiy pUataUe, 
but tfiey tnake a good marmalade. The shad- 
dock grows to a very large sise, and the forbid- 
den fpuU al<o ; they haag in cIuBten on the 
smallest twig, and the fragrance of their bloa- 
lom* is overpovering : pins-appltts do not grow 
in abundance here, but are brought from the oat 
ialands in great perfection ; the msngo is a. rich 
and beautiful fmit, resembling i» sUe and ^ape 
a Urge pear; the Avacado pear, or vegetable 
marrow, 1 conaider the most deligjitful fniiC of 
the island ; it is something like a small melon, 
but is more Uacious, and is very nutticiousv— 
The sour sop is the same as that frait which is 
calledin Lima, thecheri-mo7Uft,ooly itia much 
larger ; it looks like a dark green melon, and is 
covered with smaJl black spots, like the pricklf 
pear ; the inside resembles fine white cotton, 
sopped ia augw wd spiced vinegar, and the 
jqicB ex|)i«H«d makcBR very reCnsluDg bever- 
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»^ : tbe pomcgnuwte, the sai^idillKt the guip 
r*, the buanR, the bread Truit, the munee, tsd 
the 7»upaw or cuMard apple, are «ll deUghtTul. 
Grapes are not very atnindaat, but are exqaiute 
IB flavour, aod the clusters arc at immeiise size; 
I have seen tbe pniple grape neariiy as large as 
the Madeira nut, and bunches of them more 
than twelve inches long. 

The goosebeiT]' tree is very pretty; the iruit 
grows in clusters, is almost white, and looks 
lilce beatitiful wax wwhi it is used only for 
sweet meats, as are most of the plunbs. The 
cashn apple is beuitiful in appearance, but ilis- 
agreeidrfe to the taste; a large nut grows out 
from tho fa^ of it, like a stem, which is very 
poisonons before it bas been roasted, but a juice 
is extracted from ihe fruit, whkb I have been 
told is used by some Jbdics as a cotmMic, but 
it is dangerous and deteteiiMis in its effinUs. 
The tamarind, almond, citron, lemon, wild &gf 
water lemon, granadiilar sugar cane, eocoS'^iats, 
are all common here ; the sUr apple, egg apple, 
and the rose apple, which has the odour of the 
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most powerfully scented rose, are highly tSf 
teemed by the islaDders, but I do not think them 
agreeable ; there are a variety of wild grapes, 
besides the sea grape, which grows on a shrub 
ou the beach; but of peaches and strawberries 
there are none, though it is true, I have seen 
what they called a strawberry ; and I have seen 
a small apple tree with one blossom on it, bat 
it never bore fruit, although it was cherished 
with very great care. 

I have given you but as imperfect account of 
some of the fruits that grow here, but it will 
give you an idea of the fertility of these roet; 
for in many parts of the island there ia scarcely 
an appearance ofsoil, and even the gardens look 
like beds of sand and stone. You will naturally 
exclaim, " what a climate that must be, where 
' the desert blossoms like the rose,' and the 
rocka yield at lovely Jltmer» a» the fertile -valet 
of Cathtaere !" and it is so. 

I have not been able to write you for many 
days, my dear JuUa, for my motlier has been ill, 
and my lime and thoughts have been constantly 
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wccnpied. She joined me is a fiahing excursion, 
attended by several gentlemen, and we unfortu- 
nately remained ont too long, and were over- 
taken by one of those sndden gnats so frequent 
in these latitudes, and for a few momenta were 
in dangei^ but it soon blew over, and we landed 
safely,afterhavingtoiledallday undera search- 
ing sun, and caught nothing but one " angel- 
fish," which was beautiful, as it should be from 
its name. 

My mother, during the night, was restless, 
and in the morning she appeared so ill, I was 
advised to send for the ganiBon snrgeon, who 
is a very genteel young Scotch gentleman; he 
has attended her every day since, and this even- 
ing pronounces her out of danger. H— has 
shared with me the melancholy office of nurs- 
ii^, and it is delightful to me to see hoi^rate- 
fiil her attentions are to my mother, who is 
wannly attached to her. 

There is something very fascinating to me in t 
that union of intellectual cultivaUon and talent, 
with the tender and affectionate sympathies of I 
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the heart, which we sometimes, tfaOu|;h rarely, 
meet with. 

It appears to me veiy sisf^Iar that my mo- 
ther never speaks of letBrnin^ to England, and 
seldom mentions America, thongh I know she 
resided there fer aeveral years, and indeed dte 
early taught me to love it as my motber covn- 
try. I know not what fatal secret preys upon 
her mind,but it is true, there is sometliing that 
weighs heavily on her spirits, and I often feel 
alarmed by the mystery and concealment that 
surround her. I watch over taer from day to 
day with the most punful solicitude, aad my 
thoughts turn in terrorfrom the prospect of her 
sufierings. They come over my heart witii 
chilling power, and cloud my imagination with 
gloom— they seem tite point, beyond which no 
ligbt^tK) hope penetrates — where all feeling aad 
hi^ipiness end ! It is cruel to have such fean 
springing up in the heart,when all Nature seems 
to encourage the thought of perpetual happi- 
ness, by her eternal verdure; but many hopes 
wither, and many hearts grow cold, while she 
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smilee on u jojmuij as though they b>d not 
changed ; and it is that which draws tears (ram 
us in the hour of sadness ! 

A Teasel sails for America at snn lise, and I 
salute yon tcnderij and nfilBctianately. 

Adbui. 
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I HAVE been at two (banning b^ls since 1 
wrote foil last. The first was given by Mr. 
I" , who is the "Secretary" and "Trea- 
surer." It was at ^c Assembly Room, whidi 
is in the " Public fiuUdings," and was beaud- 
fnUy decorated and splendidly lifted. 4t is 
arcbed at one end, and in the recess were 
placed orange and Idmon trees in full bearin^f, 
and lights w^re tastefelly airanfed among the 
branches, producing the most enchanting effect 
ima^able; and the ladies, who sat beneatfi 
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their ligfat uid ahule, lo^ed almost like the 
HoBiu of the Mahuncdan Paradise, or like 
Peris, lingering beneath the pcrfuicd bowers 
of some enchanted land I Wreaths of flowers 
were festooned roiind the coliags, and in one 
comer of the room were placed an immenM 
variety of beautiful flowen and flowering 
shrubs, in vases and boxes, and behind them 
were hung lamps, which threw their fairy shade 
half across the room. 

I went under the protection of my kind 
friends, Mr. and Mrs. James — and when I en- 
tered the room, I stood still a moment to enjoy 
the novelty of the scene. The ladies wese 
seated on ude benches, and the profnsi«i of 
flowers and feathers, and ^e gay dresses, and 
the splendour of the light, and the freshness of 
the Perfume from the flowerst and the music, 
all made me imagine 1 had been suddenly 
transported to some fairy spot, to some Arml- 
dian garden, where lovely smiles and intoxi- 
cating odours, and love itself, had lent thor 
illouons, to beguile the heart of runembrance, 
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to bewilder the leiiBei, and to daale the inwgi- 
Bation !~ But sia^lar as it nuy appear to yov^ 
at that momcDt I felt ready to weep ; delighted 
as I was, a sodden aadDeaa stole orer tny heart, 
and I wished myself atone on some tea-beaten 
rock, where no sound bat that of the deep, snl- 
len roar of the ocean coald reach me. I felt 
as sad as if my future destiny bad been re- 
retded to me in the darkest and most myste- 
rious oracles ! 

Now, if yonr biowledge of the heart and of 
the philosophy of the mind, enables you to ac- 
count for such waywardness of feeling, I will 
leave the mystery to be solved by you, for it )• 
entitcly above my comprehension. 

When the Governor and his suite entered, 
the band saluted hin with the ** King's March," 
and afterwards, the fine, national air of #God 
save' the King-," echoed through the rooms, 
awakerang tn many hearts, no doubt, dear and 
delightful thovghts of country and of home. 

The ball was opened by the Governor and 
Lady M , and young and old, gay and sad, 
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all joined In the merry dance.— But I wiD not 
uteiDpt to describe the fantKttic dresset, and 
the unique appearance, oF some who were 
there, for the pencil of a Hogiarth alone couM 
do juatice to them 1 About one hundred per- 
sons sat down to supper at a late hour : the ta- 
blcB were all laid in one room, and were pret- 
lily ornamented and abundantly filled. Onr 
coterie secured at one comer {rienty of cham- 
paigne, and you may be sure, when we rose 
from the table, there was no trace of gloom or 
af sadness left. I felt as gay and as haj^y an 
if the future lay before me all light and hi^pi- 
ness; and it waa four o'clock before we re- 
tired, to forget our enjoymoK in monfng 
dreams! 

The other waa die Birth-Night Bftll, A^^il 
twenty-third, given at GavemtneM ttmiae, and 
it was both splendid aad -hurtnian; The la- 
dies were decJMd in their most ^r^eoua robea, 
and Ae ^leatloKn «f course ware their badges 
of loyidty. At twU^ 0*0101^ these were beau- 
tiful fire-mtlLs ttn tte iawn in frent, and the 
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li^t, as it tr&nsifciidy gleamed on the town be- 
Itnr, aAd over the vaters of the ba^, which was 
covered with Tessela and boats, their flags 
waving in the light breeze, and the sound of 
guns occasionally fired, and ever and anon the 
note of a bugle heard, rendet«d the seme 
quite enchanting. 

The supper was a scene of indescribaUe hi- 
larity; for the occasion of the ftte made it 
necessary to invite many who do not generalljr 
sningle with the gentry ; snd nothing is more 
amusing than the assumed consequence of 
those persons, when they are admitted to the 
society to which they are unaccustomed. I 
was seated on the right of the Governor, and 
directly before me sat an old gentleman with a 
lig^t yellow wig, and dressed Id a grey suit, of 
DO ordinary uze. He had the most gocA na- 
tnred look, and I enjoyed his- apparent glee, 
bdieving be could be nothing dse than an al- 
derman. I had not been introduced to him, 
but he begged me " to Ulow him the honour 
to drink with me His Majesty's health," which 
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I cheerfully did, and he made me the most flat- 
tering speeches I ever heard. I was bighly 
amused, and his Excellency seemed well dis- 
posed to have me flatter the vanity of the mer- 
ry old gentleman, irfiich I did, by paying him 
some " well-turned compliments," and before 
we left the table it was pronounced a " com- 
plete conquest," When he followed me to the 
veranda, I was prepared to see him play the 
part of a Gibbon, (and if he had fallen on his 
knees, I know not how long he might hare re- 
mained there) and prepared as I was to hear a 
declaration, judge of my surprise and horror, 
when I saw him seat himself in a large arm 
chair, and fall instantly asleep ! However, I 
would not abandon the thought of a romantic 
denouement, for you may suppose I wasnot a 
Uttle%nxious for the honour of bearing off •urA 
a prize! But the hour for pardng came, and 
my knight with the yellow wig was still dream- 
ing away the fames of the " King's wine," and 
I was obliged to retire, comforted only by 
" hope's flattering tale !" 
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I am not yet au deseapoir, for though I have 
since heard he i> no aldermui, I am snre he did 
not a.s easily dream, away the imprcsuons he 
received, aa he did the wine be pledged me in, 
and I shall see him yet^-but alas ! if I should 
be disappointed. But here are towering rocks 
and the foaming surge, and sweet oblivion be- 
neath the eternal roar of the blue waves, and a 
requiem befitting another Sappho ! 

Au reate, the ball ended charmingly, and I 
was delighted, and I do not believe his majesty's 
birth night was ever celebrated with more con- 
viviality and true loyal faith, than by his few 
faithful subjects here that night, though with- 
out the aplendours of wealth and fashion, and 
the cold restraints of pride and etiquette. 

You may imagine how much that is ludicrous 
is mingled with what is agreeable, and that I 
find many things to amuse, notwithstanding the 
melancholy fears that depress me : but what has 
all that to do with happiness, you will say: not 
much to be sure; but one cannot he really un- 
happy, when the smiles of those we love bettei' 
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than all the world besides, are beamed upon us 
at the rising and setting otevery sun ; and that 
sun is yellow and gloving, and seems by its 
warmth and brilliancy to reflect the tenderness 
ef our own heaxta ! 

It is happiness enough for me to live under a 
bright warm sun, with one 1 loyewith paadon- 
ate aiid devoted fondneas — to feel that the aiiec- 
tions of the heart cannot grow cold, and that 
the imagination borrows from nature its brilli- 
ancy and glow. Amidst the aca^^ia and myrtle, 
and orange groves of a sonthem climate, under 
a brilliant aky, and breathing an atmosphere full 
of freshness and fragrance, all the tender senti- 
ments of the heart are felt with redoubled fotce, 
and a thousand emotions are ceTealed, wbiciL 
. becune souri^ of enjoyment; admiration of 
every thing that is'beauijful, and the sentimrat 
of devotion, both are felt more deeply ; love and 
friendship barrow a thousand bright and lordy 
hues from nature; hearts become blended la 
sweet harmony ; kind thoughts flow and mingle 
" like two ins trumcnis, yielding hutoBCTnodu- 
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iKtjMp," viA all crenAicB aeemi to inspire us 
with the entbwUam mid tcDderieH sbe cxckea { 
wd evea i£ the wild notes o( puiioa iweep orer 
ihe heart, Ahey are more touclddg and. mode 
plaintive than in colder regions. 

It, is happiness enough for Duttolive wberel 
f/ttl aU this, and nft<i raore tbaa I cmi describe 
to youf aid well as I loiie the iateHeclual re- 
biemcDts of p(didwd and elegant society, yet 
I would willingjy abandon them tm tids perpe- 
tual string of the heart, which sorrow and ntis- 
fortune could not tinge with the sadderhuesof 
iW^maal decay 1 

You pwy Uugh at mr enthvaissni, but you, 
I Idiow, foe) |K>werfidly the infl^Knce of ^maitc{ 
you Iov« floiMn, and poDtry, and niusic ( you 
wordxip Nature with the simple tJjKerity of art- 
less feeling, so I imagutt you can ajnipatfaiae 
with me. But I do oot .express my ieeJia^ 
unreaervedly to any one here, for they 'nould be 
ridiculed aa rotaaotic and extraTagaat ; one who 
has been accustomed to look always uponbeau' 
tifut objects qp scenes, hears with surprise the 
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passionate bursts of admiration thejr call forth 
Trom those vho feel their influence for the first 
time ; so 1 suppose that many who live amidst 
the ruins of Imperial Rome, feel no more ex* 
citement, than they would amidst the intermina- 
ble forests of the New world : and I am sure, 
the inhabitants of this island gaze upon their 
lovely blue sky, and inhale the fragrance of the 
beautiful flowers, and look upon the ocean in its 
stormy agitations, and in its deep and imposing 
tranquillity, with a feding of perfect indtfier' 
ence. 

I described to yon in my last letter, some of 
the fruits of this island, and I shaU comply with 
your request respecting the flowers when I have 
leisure. I am making a collection of beautiful 
shells and shell work for you, but I find it dif- 
ficult to procure any that are very rare or valua- 
ble, excepting the conch, and the conch pearl. 
I saw a large piece of amber which was found 
here, and sold by a fisherman for a few dollars, 
that would be worth many guineas in England. 
Farewell \ Yours, 

AnELA. 
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LETTER IX. 



Whek shall I hear from you, my dear JuIU? 
I count the days and the weeks as they pass 
without bringing me letters from you, and 
though my eyes are often turned towards the 
flag-stafF, it is in rain that I look for the eagerly 
desired signal ; no " star-spangled banner" can 
be seen floating amidst the English and Spanish 
Sags that are waving over tiiese waters, and 
alas \ wo is me ! 

I now scarcely know how to fill up a letter to 
you, for there is no variety in our amusements, 
having become accustomed to the common 
round of visiting, riding, sailing, and maroon- 
ing, and our occupations are from day to day 
much the same. New books are seldom re- 
ceived here, excepting by some private indivi- 
dual ; the packet which arrives once a month 
from Jamaica, brings letters and papers, and 
the merchant ships bring the periodical publi- 
cations for the reading-room. Bbbhsarenot 
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to be purchased ; there arc no book stores, and 
but one printing oKce, from which a small 
" Gazette" is issued twice a week. 

The readii^room is in the public buildings, 
as well as. the council chamber, and most of th« 
offices for public business, which renders it a 
very disagreeable resort for ladies; but if ^ey 
would encourage and patronize it, it might be 
made a source of pleasure and improvement. 
But reallyi every thii^ iu such a climate tends 
to depress intellectual exertions, and a drive in 
the evening along the bay, is Tnore refreshing 
than a morning paitsed in a public reading-room. 
Muiy persons have valu^le private libraries, 
and 1 do not by any means think the ladies are 
without intellectual cultivation add taste ; tnany 
of them were educated " at home," tlut is, in 
England, and are usefully accpmpUshed. But 
there is nothing here t« reoiind one of the fine 
ar.U; nether pictures, nor statues, nor artists, 
which I cpn^idflr a misftHtune, for they are 
among the bigh^st svurces of improyement to 
the taste, ao4 t^o^ a deli^tful and classiud 
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gntificadoti to tbe mind, as well ss to the 
imag'iiiation. 

SevertU gentlemen of talents and Uterarjr 
taste reside here, but thejr are professional 
men, and though they mingle constantly in so- 
ciety, I shonld imagine it was more for reUxa- 
tton than from any idea of intellectual enjoy- 
ment. Mr. , whom I have often mention- 
ed, is a Tery intelligent and polite young man : 
he holds one of the moat honourable and lu- 
crative offices, and is the very spirit of hospi- 
tality and gaiety. From the family of the 
bonoarable James , we have received the 
most fiatteriag and afibctionate attentions ; and 
the afiection and kindness of Mrs. — — , 1 shall 
never cease to remember with grateful plea- 
sure. Our obligations to them have been ten> 
fold ; and her sisters, and her beautiful niece, 
Mias W— ~-, I shall never forget 

Yesterday we passed at the country-place of 
the honourable Colonel M— — y. He is a son 
of the Earl of D— — ^ and his wife is a beauti- 
ful young woman, a native of this island. The 
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Colonel possesses all the pride of hereditary 
rank, of which he is very tenacious ; but he is 
affable and courtier-like in his manners, is an 
indulgent master, and a kind father. Mrs. 
M ' has five sisters residing here, all of 
them intelligent and well-educated young la- 
dies, and from them we have received many 
proofs of friendship. 

Their country residence is four miles west 
from town ; the house stands on a very high 
hill, called "Prospect Hill," and looks al- 
most like a ruin : the ascent to it is steep, over 
ledges of rocks, among which orange and 
lemon trees grow in great perfection. At the 
foot of the hill is an extensive lawn, covered 
with various kinds of trees and shrubs, sur- 
rounded by a stone wall ; west of the house, is 
a long " Pine Barren," and the walk through 
it leads to a beautiful lake, several miles in ex- 
tent, whose peaceful waters are seldom dis- 
turbed, excepting when a little boat passes u- 
lently over them. It is thickly wooded on both 
sides, and as it breaks suddenly on your view. 
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ia truly picturesque. We wished to have 
rowed across it, but the boat was filled with 
water, and the retiring sun did not allow us 
time to " pump it out." Before we returned 
to the house, twilight had added its aaddening 
shade to the natural gloom of the forest, and 
we walked on for half an hour without speak- 
ing : it was as still as if all creation slept, and 
not even a fire-fly crossed our path to guide us 
by its golden light ; but we arrived in time for 
a cup of coffee, after which we took leave of 
our amiable and hospitable friends, having 
passed a delightful day. 

The family remains there through the win- 
ter months ; and in the summer, the season 
when we fly to the country, it is abandoned on 
account of its being unhealthy. The view 
from the house is truly sublime: the country 
all around is broken and uneven ; hills and val- 
lies, and masses of rocks, with negro huts 
scattered over them, and the broad, blue sea, 
which meets the eye at every turn, boundless 
as the wildest imagination, terrific almost in 
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its infinity, lies in front, aad its never-ceastng 
roar, vhich is distinctly hta.ri, is imposinff, 
if not always inspiring. 

The cotta^ belong;iDg to my kind friend, 
Mr. James --■-■, stands in a valley east (^ 
it, and its thatched roof is seen through groves 
of oleander, mahogany, and cocoa-nut trees. I 
have passed many delightful days there with 
my friends, and it is one of the most e^toi- 
Mve and highly cultivated " Farms" on the 
island. The gardens and fruit orchards are 
very large, and through one of them extends a 
walk, planted thickly ob both sides with co- 
coa-nut and palm-trecB, which is almost dark 
at noon-day. It is called " Cocoa-nut Grove," 
and I have enjoyed many walks there, for 
there is something in its sombre and almost 
melancholy shade, that is delightful ;— not that 
it inspires me with feelings of its own hue, 
for I hftye had many frolicks there ; but .it i* 
delightful, and that is enough ! 

On the summit of a hill, suuth of the cot- 
tage, is a building quite in ruivfl, moss-co- 



THE BAHAMA ISLANDS. 81 

-vered, and almost concealed hj trees t it has a 
gloomy and romantic appearance, for there is 
no foot-path or opening to it visible; and when 
I have looked at it by moonlight, some clas- 
sical and poetical thoughts have been awa- 
kened in my mind, though probably it has 
been the habitation of pirates, or of some 
other reckless vagab<mds ! 

The gardens are filled with rose and myr- 
tle trees, and though the soil is nothing but 
sand, it produces the most beautiful Bowers, 
and the best European vegetables I have seen 
here. The cottage is not occupied, but a great 
number of slaves live on the plantation, and 
I have often been gratified to witness their 
comfort and happiness. The moment the car- 
riage is seen driving up the avenue, the children 
run with thtir little baskets to gather the choi- 
cest fruits and flowers, as a grateful ofiering to 
their "young mass^" and " missee," and apr 
pear qyite wild with, joy w^enthey re<^jve io . 
return some cakes and sugar-plumbs. 

I have neyer. seen an instance of. cruelty to 
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the BlaYei since my residence b<re; on the 
contrary, they are well fed and clothed, and ap- 
pear ^iray> cheerful sod happy. They have 
but little employment, as there are neither au- 
gar nor cofhe planutions on the iiland, but 
they are civil in their manners, and very kind 
and obliging. 

It is the fashion for erety person who keeps 
an eqnipc^, to Anvt after dinner, and in the 
coorse of haJf xa hoor you have the plea- 
sure to bow to almost at) of your acquain- 
tances. Those who cannot ride, promenade 
up and down the bay ; and the main street, at 
the hour of sunset, presents an animated ap- 
pearance. The island a^rds but two rides, 
east and west, the road to the southern beach 
beinff over rocks and through sand-hiUs. 

To most of the houses there are verandas, 
wbich are very necessary to comfort in tWa 
warm climate; and you often see the ladies, 
with ih^ ettnlitn serventl, WAlkin^ by moon- 
light, and soAlMmes yon hear stealings through 
the silenced ii!ig)if,'the sdR notes of the harp, 
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piaao, and flute. Every l^dfy I believe, hu 
A piuio ; (I have heard it said ft Conch fortune 
coniist«d is a piano and a pair of gUcs night' 
shades !} and there are some fev who arc 
proficients in music j but the guitar, u in- 
strument so well suited to such a (Ornate, I 
have aerer seen played here. 

Mrs, L , who woA educated in £ngiaad, 

and is both agreeable and aecoeipUshed, Bings 
and playe ddightfuUy. Her husband is a 
yoiug man of g«al«« ; he ia a virtuoso, bota- 
nifltt and chyinistt he ie fond of poetry aad 
tht arts, wd ii full of ori^nality asd humour. 
He considers his Msidence here «• a )»iBfor> 
tvne, as be has no opportuoitF of indulging 
liis particular tastes, hut for botany ; and for 
that study, there is a fisld that Lino««s himself 
would sot have despised. Very few foreigners 
reside here, and I have never met with a 
^^lanidi or a French lady- 
It is impossible for me to answer your ques- 
tion, for I do not know, whether the original ia- 
iuibitants of this island, or those who «ic- 
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ceeded the extermtnation of the pirates in 
1718, were called Conchs ; but there is a class 
of people, and many of the higbeBt respecta- 
bility, still distinguished by that name, which 
I suppose must have been derived from the 
employment of diving for conchs and for co- 
ral, from which they obtained subsistence ; but 
I have often remarked, that those whose origin 
was traced back to them, appeared not to be 
very proud of the name or distinction. 

Ton desire me to describe to yon the flow- 
ers; but you must imagine all the splendid 
hues of the ' rainbow, and all the intoxicating 
odours from the rich flowers of the beautiful 
valley of Cashmere, that were ever worshipped 
by an Indian devotee, before you will believe 
my descriptions of them 1 

European {lowers are but little cultivated, 
for the soil is so dry and sandy they will not 
flourish J and there is no reason why they 
should be, for the indigenous plants and 
flowers, and flowering shrubs, are abundant 
and beautiful; and, it is said, there are five 
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thousand mrieties. I am veiy fond of the mig- 
nonette tree ; It bears pale yellow and green 
flowers, and has the most powerful and deli- 
cious fragrance. The acacia is very different 
from that of the same name with us; the 
flower is a little, round, yellow ball, about the 
size of a chesnut, looks like a tufb of fringe, 
and is filled with a yellow powder, and has a 
sweet perfame : the blossom of the mahogany 
tree is beautiful, and so is the yellow and crim- 
son flower fence, or Barbadoes' pride. The 
coral tree is very curious : the flower looks like 
a bunch of red, cat coral, and grows at the 
top of the branch distinct from any leaves ; 
the stem, which is five or six Inches long, 
stands perfectly erect, and though beautiful, it 
is ungraceful. The coral vine bears a blossom 
of the same colour and shape, and runs in wild 
profusion over all the stone walls and hedges, 
hut has no odour. Myrtles, jessamines, tube- 
roses, and roses, the amaryllis of every species, 
the convotvolus, the sensitive plant, and the 
Arabian jasmine, are seen in every direction, 
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and grow wild among the rocks. Groves of the 
oleander are rery common, ikiid, prized at they 
are with you, are thought almost vulgar here, 
as well as the beautiful gouth-sea rose. The 
mutable rose is a native of this climate ; the 
bignonia beart a yellow trumpet flower; the 
blue passion flower, which hides its head amidst 
clusters of dark green leaves, is one of my fa- 
vourite flowers ; the cactus grandiflorcs I have 
not seen, it is a native of Jamaica ; the yellow 
jasmine, and a var^ty of flowering myrtles fiU 
the air with their perpetual fragrance. Gera- 
niums, tulips, carnations, and all those flowers 
common with you, do not flourish well httt, but 
I have seen the sweet briar and the multiflora 
rose in blossom, growing very luKuriantly. 

There is a very curious tree here, but at this 
moment I have forgotten its name; I haT« 
heard it cdled the " music" or " singing tree." 
After it has flowered, the leaves drop off and it 
is covered thickly with pods about eight inches 
long, like the tamarind ; they are of a silvery 
colour and almost transparent; the tree is very 
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Urge and ipreads like an umbrella, and theae 
poda, aa they niatie a^oal each other, produce 
a singular, but aoothingly muaical sound, which 
never ceaaes. The flover ia particularly beau- 
tiful ; it reieniblet the iineat floss silk, hanga in 
tlieshapeofacreacentfronithetopofalongsteni, 
without a leaf, is of a pale lemon colour, and has 
no odour. The bayonet plant is properly named, 
for its leaves are thick and sharp like those 
ofthe aloes, uidpraDt upwards like those of the 
pine apple ; it grows about thirty feet high, and 
forms an impenetrable hedge. From the centre 
of the leaves, direcdy on the top, bursts a stem 
about two feet long, which ia thickly covered 
with daialing white flowers, the size and shape 
of a crown imperial j the inaide of the calyx is 
of a p^e yellow, and htmdreds of these little 
bells hangiug: downwards, cover the stem, and 
die wliole ia two or three feet in circumference. 
It has the most powerful and oppressive fra- 
grance. Tbe Sower of the cdcoa-nut is very 
beautiful. There is no end to the variety of 
pretty Soweringvines and shrubs which spread 
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forth their rainbow coloured flowers to cbann 
the eye, and ming^le their spicy odours with tlie 
soft winds to delight the aenses. The cofiee 
and cotton trees are not verjr numerons, but the 
air is eternally filled with the fragrance of the 
orange, lemon, and mahogany blossoms. There 
is a wonderful variety of medicinal plants here, 
and almost every leaf affords a panacea for some 
disease. 

I shall send you a list of plants and flowers 
from one of my botanical friends, for 1 have not 
been able to describe any of them scientifically. 

You would be amused to see what care and 
tenderness are bestowed upon a few miserable 
exotics by some of the ladies, while the splen- 
did flowers which cover their lawns are quite 
unnoticed. But I believe you must be well wea- 
ry of me and of my subject by this time» so 
wishing that the most fragrant flowers of lift 
may shed continual incense around you, 
I bid you, for the present, 

Aiitai. 
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Voir will perhaps think, mj dear Julia, that 
all the enjoyments of this delicious climate are 
more than counterbalanced by the immense 
number of reptiles, and every kind of trouble* 
some insect, that abound here; and it was long 
before I became reconciled to them. 1 could not 
sleep for fear, though every one is apparently 
protected from them at night, by a paviUoti, 
made of the thinnest gauze or muslin, which 
closes tight round the bed. I am now so accus- 
tomed to the obnoxious things, I do not care for 
them ; but I am in continual dread of the ta- 
rantula. The sting of those found here, is not 
so venomous as those of the East Indies, or of 
South America, and I believe is never fatal^ 
they are much sought after for the cabinets of 
natural cuiiosities that are sent to Europe, but 
it is difficult to take them alive ; when they are 
pursued, they sting themselves to death like the 
scorpion ; they throw the sting over upon the 
back, and almost instantly die. You can ima- 
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g^ne nothing more hideous and offenuve than 
they are. Spiders of erery size and desciiptioD 
ore very numerous, also the centipied, scorpion, 
lizards, cockroaches, mnsqnitoes, sand Met, and 
motha constantly ofiend yon. The little fire-fly 
emiti a most brilliant emerald light, as it flits 
grvcefally thraugh the ur; the gardens and 
lnwns are often illuminated by then at sight. I 
b&Te seen very faw birds, and none of beavtifol 
|dumage, but the flamingo and parrot, and not 
a single snake. There is an extenriTe fleld here 
for the researches of a naturaliat, and some tew 
gentlemen have formed Talnable cabinet* for 
Hieir friends in England. 

This island was once the residence of th« re- 
nowned " Black Beard," and the remainsof an 
immenBe tree are to be seen, oi which it is said 
he huog ttis prisoners, and it is snpposed by 
many, that large treasures were buried nesv it 
by the pirates; there is also a well, called "Black 
Bcatd^a Wall," and a tradition, ttiat those trtio 
drink of ita waters become so warmly attached 
to these rocks, tltat they wish never to abandon 
then; bat I. have not Immd it necessary ts 
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driiA from the nwgical fouitt, for I ajpsuij fe«l, 
Aat when I leave than it will be iritb nil' 
cere regreL 

The name of Black Beard is the gobUu of 
all nurseries, ud it is qaite a larar to the ig- 
norant and supsratltious ; and thef, as joa may 
imagine, ccmstimte a large pmportioii of the 
inhaiUtMts of these rock*. There are mauf 
wonderful tales told of his cruelly, and of his 
leagoe witli the Prince of Daikness; and ihere 
ate many places pointed out to the stnsager as 
hsring heen the adcnes of his fiangainaty deeds, 
ihetieveitis in Emuu, otte of the oiUi«liinda, 
where I have been t»U tbein ane seTenJ spoii 
winch die iBhahit&nts bsUave ""Iftip his ill- 
gDttoB wealA. Tbece is one in particular 
which I hare heard described am being' very 
cuiians t it is a lar^ noamd of eairifa, of a tca- 
nical t«rm, raised «■ a high eminence ovet^ 
looking the sea ; it is guarded by tite must ri> 
gid mperstilion, and no xHiehas^^ penetrated 
its Mysteries. It is balieTed hy lh« naiiweE 
tiuit his victiMS, asweUas has gold, nest tbeM; 
Jntt somcdmea, ian)ielled bf ararice, the 4» 
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groes have attempted to open it ; the moment 
they commenced their labours, groans and se- 
pulchral sounds issued from the ground ; and, 
in some instances, the " Bloody Pirate," in his 
winding sheet, that is, if he had any, which 
from the nature of bis death I should doubt, 
has appeared to them, which completely de- 
stroyed their desire to look into his elfin-guard- 
ed mausoleum 1 

I have told you before, that the foundation of 
the whole island is of honey comb rock; the 
surface is lightly covered with sand, and then 
are thousands of deep cavities among the rocks, 
and many caves oa the western shore that are 
accessible: some of the excavations are beauti- 
ful, some of the rocks are curiously carved, and 
the cave holes, into which the unwary negro is 
often precipitated, and sometimes loses his life, 
they being concealed by shrubs and vines, are of 
frightful depth. 

The large branches of fan coral that are 
found on the rocks, are very pretty, and of v*- 
rious colours, pink, purple, and yellow; the 
white sea-weed is also very curious, and I have 
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found many odd things, which I ihmll send 

you, and yon nnst study conchology, thnt 
you may be able to arrange your cabinet scien- 
tificalty ! 

I was walking in the veranda this morning, 
when my attention was suddenly attracted by 
multitudes of persons running towards the 
beach, and at the same time I heard signal 
guns of distress ; I looked upon the ocean, and 
saw a brig standing in, whose masts were 
broken and hanging over her side; the sails 
were torn and flying like threadi in the wind, 
which was very heavy, the waves were running 
high, and she was making rapidly towards the 
breakers, which rose with tremendous power, 
and broke over high ledges of rocks, with a 
deafening roar. Her destruction appeared to 
me inevitable, when I saw the pilot boat 
bounding over the angry waves, and I knew if 
mortal skill could save her, it would be that of 
the fearless Captain Magee. He was soon on 
board, but she rolled and plunged antidst the 
waves, and looked as if the next instant she 
would be buried beneath them; I could disco- 
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ver with the glaaS) there were but few persons 
o^ board ; the deck appeared covered with torn 
sails and timbers, and, bl&ck and broken as 
she was, she presented the most melancholf 
sight. 

Bnt I Mon forgot the brig, when I saw the 
pilot boat, with six men, drifting from her udc, 
and the cnrreot or the wind bearing her rapid- 
ly into the foaming surge. There are several 
rocks or reefs south of the bar, over which the 
breakers dash with horrible fur;, and it was not 
long before I saw the frail bark rolling amidst 
their foam, and in an instant she was dashed 
to pieces, Qood Heavens ! It was a grand, but 
appalling sight ! 

The most awful death seemed to awut the 
poor fellows who were struggling with the 
waves, for to reach the shore I knew would be 
impossible ; they'rose and sunk and rose again ; 
they corobatled the fury of tlte surf as it rolled 
over them, with a kind of desperate energy ; 
they were all negroes, and I imagined I cooM 
even hear their cries, as they raised their bare, 
sinewy arms above the waves, as if to Implore 
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assistance 1 Hundreds of pcrtont were on the 
beach gttdng on tbem in speechless terror^ 
without the power to a&ve then j—tX th&t tno* 
meat, when the l«st b<^ Memed gone, I mw « 
small boat bounding over the wares, with onitf 
a man at the helm, and I tbovgbt, as I looked at 
him, if be has risked his life so nobly tor those 
' men, he deserves a rich reward ; for it was at 
the potitiTe risk of life that he attempted to 
save them ; and the repeated cries of *< no boat 
can live an instant in these breakers ^— it is 
madness, they cannot be saved !" seemed to 

seal their destiny. But the boat dashed on 

rapidly and fearlessly ; ray very breath was for 
moments saq)ended ; the intenseness of my 
feelings had become very painful, but they 
were soon relieved by the hurrahs of the mul- 
titude, which rent the sir, " they are save^— 
they arc saved t" 

That gallant man, who is a Captain Sands, 
rescued every wie of the sufierers, and their 
preservation was little short of a miracle. He 
was received by the crowd with loud acclama- 
ticms of applause* and I hope the Board of Ad- 
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minJtf will bestow on him the reward he 
merits : but it Is the fault of all govemmeDts, 
that those indiTidual ezertloDS made at the 
risk of life, either for public or private benefit^ 
go unrewarded, and are soon forgotten; bat 
for myself, I considar the man who is capable 
of such generous and disinterested actioDs, as 
' worthy of immortal honours. 

The brig, by the skill of the pilot, crossed the 
bar safely, and came into the harbour a very 
wreck ; she had encountered a gale three days 
before, and her masts had been splintered by 
lightning. 

The scene so awfully impressive, has led me 
to muse deeply on the attributes and power of 
that Being who formed all the sublime won- 
ders of creation by the breath of his word, 
and Mercy, amidst all the terrors by which he 
is surrounded, stands forth in bright and beau- 
tiful colours I 

Your injunctions for me " to tell you every 
thing" are so positive, my dear Julia, that I 
have great pleasure in obeying you " to the 
very letter of the law," and I have no doubt 
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nty letters weary yon, aai if it is so, Uk pmi- 
isbnwDt you infiict npo* tne is not ligttt. 

My mother's health is evldendy declining, 
Iwt I endeavour from day today to.tteceive 
myself in re^xrd W her real ntvation, tbotigb 
I read in the anxioui looks of Dr. B ' , and 
in tlie nelancholy watchAilness of my foreff 
IriciKl, the fatal tnrth. I feel that I have need 
of more than mortal courage ; and yet, I have 
nwt foBtiimde to thmh ^ven of the future >— but 
farevcU: taay the snn of ysur Ii& aUne on I 
dearly and bnghtly, through the mist of years I \ 
Yours, 

Abzia. 
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Totr are not ignorant, my dear lulia, of the 
apprehensions that are justly entertained by 
the inh^tantB of the West India Islands, of 
hurricanes ; and I believe I told you in one (^ 
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of my letters, that many families regiularly pre- 
pared for tbem, by having battens for the doors 
and windows, and sometimes, when they ima- 
gine one is near, they have provisions cooked, 
that in case of a sudden surprise, they may not 
be left in a state of starvation, for no cookings 
Utensils are kept in the dwelling houses, but in 
a building at some distance. It is several 
years, since a severe hurricane has been felt 
here, but that was so destructive, half of the 
town was laid in ruins. I am often amused by 
predictions of coming danger, by seme wise 
heads ; but I am not one to anticipate evils, far 
I love to enjoy the bri^tness of the present, 
even if storms do lie behind the clouds! 

Last evening as we were driving eastward, 
we saw the fishermen and the conch divers, 
busily employed in pulling their boats upon 
the shore, and securing their turtle crawls ; the 
houses were fastened, and the women and chil- 
dren had gathered round the doors, looking on 
in fear. We were surprised, and inquired of 
an old man the cause of it; he folded up hia 
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arma, and lookio^ verf wise, replied: "Why, 
we expect a hurricane ; the wind, you know, 
has blowed hard ^1 day, the sea is running 
higli, and there is other demon atrations of it." 
We laughed and drove on ; but really the 
clouds did look fearfully demtmlrattve ; the 
waves rolled sullenly on, and broke over the 
pebbly beach with a dismal roar, which sound- 
ed to me, being unaccustomed to their stormy 
agitations, almost prophetic. 

As we drove down the bay, I thought there 
was a kind of consternation visible in the faces 
of those we met. The vendue house was tie- 
serted, and that was a singular circumstance, 
for it is generally filled with persons who have 
news to distribute, and scandal to collect. It 
is an arched, stone building, in the principal 
street, where wrecked goods, and all kinds of 
merchandise, arc sold ; and serves as a lounge 
for gossiping people, who have more interest 
in the coocenis of their neighbours than in 
their own. But to return to my story; I ob> 
served for the first time that inactivity and cea- 
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aiidan frcsa butitiflssy which sometimes pr&- 
cedea great cslfimity; the shipping is the har- 
boBi* had been secured, and several vessda re* 
moved to a aafer anchorage. We returned, 
and passed the evening without any apprehen- 
sions ; but afterwards, whea 1 walked the ve- 
randa alonej every gust of irind that swept 
th^u^h it filled me with fear ; but the hours 
passed by, and no danger came, and the sun 
has risen as brightly "^^ ^> cloudlessly as I 
ever saw it. 

Those who have always lived amidst the 
dust and smoke of a large city, cannot ima- 
gine the terror oftui experienced by those who 
live upon an island subject to tornadoes, that 
lies alone on the bosom of the boundless ocean, 
and is Burraunded by it on every side; whose 
Aorea are eternally washed by its wares, whose 
rumbling and heaving are for ever beard, and 
which affords no safe retreat in case of danger. 
There it something terrifying in the idea, and 
yet 1 should wish to live always in a sunny and 
verdant ialand, whose rocks and shells would 
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forever re-echo tke eUni«I roar of the ocetn's 
vafesi 

I was iodabted to the courtesy of the Comr 
misBftTj, Mr. M'L/~, for u isrilktioii to 
wit tbe Garritoni and, vith a party of ladies 
Hud gentlBDien, I explored those caverns that 
lie deep IB the bosom of the rocks ; but yoit 
iBHSt not expect me to turn traitor, aod divulge 
the " secrets of state." We descended twenty^ 
five ot thirty utural step* formed in tbe rocks, 
in total darkness; the guide went on before 
with a lantern, and one of the officers descend- 
ing backwards, ofilued his hand to protect us, 
but 'the descent is so winding and irregular, 
no ray of light penetrated the midnight dark- 
ness of tbs rocks, till we reached the bottom, 
and then the Uue light from the lantern threw 
over their sepulchral gloom~a glare that made 
nke shudder. 

The Magaainet and the different apartments, 
excavated out of the sqtid rock, some formed 
by nature and others by labour, are lighted 
oaly by a lanpi you pass through narrow 
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apertures from one apartment to another by 
the dim light of the guide. There are hmg 
and narrow ceUi for culprits, but I saw only 
one man in chains, and he was pardoned the 
next day. The vaults contain immense maga- 
zines of arms and ammunition; and piles of 
bright and bumisbed steel, the corslet and the 
sword, were ready for young and gallant 
knights, who would bravely ^rd them on for 
their country and their king, and, perchance, 
for the honour of their lady's love ! 

In this singular subterraneous military de- 
posit, there is the most perfect order and neat- 
ness, and I could not hut admire it, though I 
have not much taste i. la militaire. 

There are two forts on the same bill on 
which the garrison is built, which overlook 
the whole town, and completely defend the har- 
bour ; and Gibraltar itself is not a more formi- 
dable or impenetrable fortress than this might 
easily be made : but there is no necesrity for 
it, the island possessing too few advantages to 
oe an object of conquest ; and I truly hope its 
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tranquillity may never be disturbed by the ap- 
proach of foes, and that the military skill of 
these men-at-amis may never be called into ac- 
tion for the defence of its hospitable inhabi- 
tants—but may peace, and happiness, and 
prosperity, shed their blessings over thee, 
bright and sunny little isle, and may the sounds 
of revelry and mirth long echo among thy 
rocks, and thy hills, and thy plains, and float 
musically over the clear blue waters of thy 
beautiful bay, and be re-echoed joyously by 
thousands of light and happy hearts 1— May no 
storms arise to desolate thy beautiful flower- 
covered lawns, and thy fragrant and spicy 
orange groves, and may no tempest ever reach 
thee 1 

The Barracks for the ofhcers stand on the 
same high eminence near the forts, and though 
they are in a ruinous state, they afford an 
i^^reeable residence, for the situation is com- 
manding and delightful : a veranda runs the 
Wbole length of the house, and is lofty and 
wide enough for a dance. After we had visited 
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the fort, we returned to the oflicers' qwuters, 
mi in the mess room purtook of an alegant 
d^jeuser ii la fonrchctte, or, as it is called here, 

a second brealcfast; and fnHW Mr. M'L , 

the master of ceremonieslLand from all the offi* 
cers, we received the most coHJleoitBi atten- 
tions, and I returned bigblj gvatified with my 
military visit. 

I often ride on horseback, and this wild and 
romantic scenery is never aore enjoyed tb«u 
then. A ride by moonltght, through theae 
rocky glens, is inv^orating and in^iriag; and 
our knights, with their towering plumes, look 
quite martial, as they gallop along ou the aeft- 
beach, or through the narrow defiles, wooded 
on both sides by rows of trees, whose top 
branches are enibraced and uTiitied by the little 
flowering^ clustering vines, which look Uke 
gems among the dark foliage in the silver 
moonlight. 

Our cavalcade is oi^en the subject of aauuB' 
ment to the cro^d, for there are not ja»aij !»• 
dies who ride, the horses being vtry bad. I 
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have been indebted to the pglilencM of the 

G , for a swift and gallant milk-vhite 

Bleed, and we have always a most chivalrous 
and numerous escort. 

I wish for you, my dear Julia, many a time 
and oft, to share these rural sports wiih me, 
knowing how well they are suited to your 
taste, though not perhaps to your habits ; but 
it appears to me one oF the greatest charms of 
life, that free and unrestrained indulgence of 
feeling and of chiW-Iikc gaiety, thai the simple 
habits of these islanders sanction, and which 
would be ridiculed by the beau monde as affec' 
tation and romance. 

As I rode along on the beach last night, I 
saw a little boat resting on its oars directly un- 
der the moon, whose beams fell upon the wa- 
ters like a broad sheet of BiWer j indeed, I 
never saw such a flood of light, of rich, glow 
ing light, as was poured down upon the ocean : 
a breathlesB stillness pervaded all nature ; the 
curling waves just kissed the shells on the 
shore, and then receded, to mingle again with 
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thit maSB at waters, vhich roll on Md od, 
through j^afs and through ages, unchfitaged 
and unlnSuenced by the destiny df man or of 
nations ! 

I stopped, filled with adfninttion of a sight 
so g'lorioiis ; aod as I looked upon the frail shal- 
lop, I discotered two persons sitting in it, and 
I said they arc doubtless two happy lovers, who 
hare escaped from the weariness of society, to 
enjoy alone, under the light of this most bril- 
liant sky, the glowing and delightful sentiments 
of their own hearts ;^and I doubt not but they 
were, though A' ■■ ■ might laugh and tell you, 
it was a fisherman and his wife providing their 
Morning's repast ! 

This is certainly one of the most cbannlug 
climates in the World : it is often resorted to by 
American invaUds, and scveril have died here, 
hanttg arrived too late ; but pulmonary com- 
plaints are scarcely known, and fevers are not 
rtry common. Many of ihe troops die at tho 
sickly Season, wlieu the rains commence, which 
is in August iM SepteAtber, but t&at Is owing 
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to exposure aad inprndeDoe, Th« ni^t sir Md 
dew should be Rvoidcd* though U ii almoit 
ixtpoesible, where the tempUtion to be ont U ae 
veiy sri^BL. Here) u in >U trum climatca, the 
coQplexMHi is sattoiT ud pallid, and the fnac 
delicatei but the Utdicn •ppevr to Iwre grett 
stmgtb, for 1 have k«b Ukm dance far three 
sr f9V hour* the moat Bubry nighta, without 
the least apparsnt &tigue, and their epirita 
aeemed as buayaat as thelrsnotioBswNa rapid. 
I have often lo<^ud at them »ith wtowsbncnt, 
f^dftncuig sppeiuv to ine an anwaeromt s» 
imMited to such ft cluontc; but it is introduced 
at everr creiung partf , and ant pimno produces 
as much eiAitemest among the lovers of the 
merrjr reda, &s the finest band of music possiUy 

VesWrday I attended the pnoroguiag of the 
House of AssenAIr, hj ifte eapecUi indalgcnoc 
of my frttods, Mrs. Jamas »-^, and the lady of 
theChief Juaticci and IbeUene our appearance 
there excited not a little eurpnse, for the ladles 
u« npc in the haUt of attending the sittings of 
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the council, though there are some who ventm* 
to court, when some " limb of the law" pro- 
mises to be very eloquent. The Council Cham- 
ber is in the public buildings ; it is a large and 
handsome room ; there is a long table placed in 
the centre, covered with green cloth, and at one 
end a little platform is raised about two feet, 
which b encircled by a railing, within which the 
members and spectators stand. 

We had waited an hour, when a fine flourish 
of trumpets, and the roll of the drums, announc- 
ed the approach of the Governor. He was in 
his carriage, which is a plain equipage, with 
two liveried servants ; he was preceded by a file 
of black soldiers, in yellow uniform, and wai 
attended by all his staff officers, in full dress. 
The soldiers ranged themselves on either side 
ofthedoor,and he passed through them, with- 
out that proud and lofty demeanor which aftea 
distinguishes a man of power; he was very 
richly dressed, and when he entered the room, 
I thought 1 observed an expression of surprise 
in his countenance when h^ saw us I every one 
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stood till he had taken his seat at the head of 
the board, when he laid his imperial hat upon 
the table, and bowing to the council, the Speak- 
er in his black robes and cap, advanced with a 
huge roll of papers, each one beanng the royal 
signet. He bowed gracefully and reverentially 
to the Governor, and then read in a clear and 
sonorous yoice, each " Act" that had been pas- 
sed by the Assembly, to which the Governor 
^Rxed his name. His Excellency then made a. 
short and handsome speech to his Council, 
(which consists of seven or eight gentlemen) in 
which he thanked them for the assistance they 
had rendered him in performing the duties of 
his office, and modestly attributed to their wis- 
dom, more than to his own, the prosperous and 
tranquil state of the colony, and kindly invoked 
for them the blessings of peace and union, and 
the approbation of ** His most gracious Majes- 
ty, King George the Fourth." He then retired, 
atteoded to his carriage by the Council and his 
officers, amidst the loud applauses of the Assem- 
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bly and tbe pe9|de, and tha niartUl notes oC 
" God s»ve the King," 

Tbe Goveraor is renvrkable for bts modest ' 
and c^nciliatiag manaerE, and by bis wisdom 
aad forbearance he has reatored harmoBf aw} 
good feeling among tbe ipbabiunts, who, nnder 
dieir former ruterv, wen dliuaited. 

The Speaker of the houte is « mftn lof nh- 
gant and powerful talents ; he is UBOommoBlr 
graceful and eloquent, bis manpere are poUthvd 
^nd InBinuating, and be is very di^iuguisbed itt 

You have doubtleKs beard of Mr- &— — , wbo 
was associated with Aaron Burr in his traitor- 
ous conspiracy at New Orleans;— he it ifae 
speaker of tb£ House of Asaentblf. 

The we«lu und the moDths pass away wi^- 
QU,t my hearuij; from you my dejtr Julia, And I 
faaj .rinitly to quarrel with fate ; but X know 
there i^ so regular commaaication betvew 
this island wd your country, and that mar b* 
the cause of my receiving letters so mMow 
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frotA you, 0«m1 grant that you are well and 
happy. 

Youn, 



LETtER Xn. 

I KMOw not what evil star prevails, to occt- 
sion me so many dlsappointmeats, but sure it 
is, I am weary of ttiem. A Tessel arrived from 
America ycsterdayj and not a letter did I re- 
ceive from yoal— wBy are you ao cruel, when 
you know th« happiness your letters always 
afford me ; and I have been expecting so long 
tho commissloiiB I asked you to execute 1 

I shall be au deseipoir if tbey do not arrive, 
fl>r It U irapoaaible to procure here ** for love or 
moneyt" the things I desire. AbnMt all the 
goods that ar« sold, are carried about in ba»- 
kets on the heads of the women, who are called 
"basket wtnnen," and I believe they retail news 
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and scandal much cheaper than they do their 
wares. 

Most of the articles of merchandise are sold 
in the same way, and at the comers of many of 
the streets, the venders of cakes and fruits, and 
other things, sit all day long, laugbiug, singing, 
smoking, and selling. 

We have at this season very frequent thunder 
gusts, which are to me much more alarming, 
than the anticipations of a hurricane, and the; 
come so unexpectedly one never feels secure. 

I was driving with Mr. a few evenings 

unce, the moon was pursuing her course with- 
out a cloud to shade the splendour of her light, 
and the air was as balmy as the first breath of 
mom, when, in an instant, a cloud passed over 
it, and, en passant, poured down in ocean upon 
us ! It was in u-uth, as if the sea had deluged us, 
and I was completely drenched. The rain does 
not lall here as with you, but pours in such 
torrents, I have seen the streets almost over- 
flowed in five minutes, and they are so sandy 
and full of limestone, they are nearly as sotfn 
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drjr. We drove rapidly home, but brfore we 
had proceeded hilf a mile, the aky was cload- 
less, the flowen and the foliage yielded a sweet- 
er odour, and the drops of rain that were lin- 
gering on the leaves, looked like emeralds 
sparkling in the brilliant moonlight. 

Yesterday morning I was standing in the 
veranda, admiring the profound tranquillity 
that pervaded all nature; — there was not a 
cloud in the sky, and it looked all over like 
one sheet of deep, rich, mellow light, and not a 
sound was heard to interrupt a stillness almost 
deathlike ^'^there was no ripple on the wa- 
ters^no music in the leaves— no note even of 
a solitary bird, as it winged its way through 
the air, when suddenly the wind swept through 
the trees like^a tempest; it sounded tike a 
funeral dirge heard at midnight; and it came 
over me with appalling power;— ^e sun was 
obscured by black and heavy clouds;— it seem- 
ed but a moment, and the joyousness of ihe 
morning's brightness was succeeded by the 
darkness of nigbt. 



Tbe vind cened kb uid4enl)' as it had oom- 
mraced, and the paiue was truly awfiil ; I felt 
it on mjr heart like the ctaiUaf death, and la tbe 
sileBce and sadnua ofm; spiiit, I breathed forth 
aoiaething like an iovocatioB to tbe Deity. The 
thunder rolled ia one long^ contuued peal, aod 
the liglUning ^led the air mth a brigM sul- 
pharoHs light, which was perfectly auffocating. 
I had batchatmomenttarKed awayfrom the door, 
when a fiadt of filming pasted directly over 
the ipot where I ^d >tood, aad nui akmg utMm 
tbe floor like a. stivsni of blue liquid fire, fiffisg 
tbe ra«ni with a brilliant bat traniient Mace. It 
struck the Pride -of Indik tree in front of the 
door, Mid one of its largest tswicfaee feH wi^ a 
treDaeadaus crash into the veranda, i was il- 
mast benumbed by tiie inftamce of the «lectiic 
fluid, and my whole spirit was subdned by the 
display of the power and goodBcss of that Being, 
" who turns our laughter wto sarrow," and wfm 
reveals himself in such awful majesty ; it ap- 
peared as if rocks, trees, and stones wmU be 
'' rent from their resting places, and far aeveral 
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momentB the tat wm 6Hcd vith lures ud 
Hnall braacfaes from the trees, ks weU as aim- 
gks from tfae boutea. I was alone, amd the 
image of death corocaorer the heart is wch a 
■ttuatim, without the li^l which the hope of 
itamortality sheds around it, when contemplat- 
ed in the bosom of affectien, and atmrninded by 
kind frieida ; and yea cannot umceive the hor^ 
Mr wUh wtuch I ahnrok from the thought of it 
at thatraoTnenC! 

In half an hoar, the tbnndcr and liglitning, 
and rain ceased, but the messenger of deadi 
ffrided not np his wings til) his work was donel 
A young funale not isr from where I lired, Waa 
strvcfc instantly dead, as she stood thoughtless- 
ly and fearlesdy looking at the clouds ; in one 

r momcat, " the siWer cord was snapped," and 
all the ties to life were broken— m one moment, 

\ eren b^bre shecouM breathe a prayer to heaven 

1 Ear metcy or forg iTeneas I 

An hour afterwanis, the sun beamed fin^ in 
reiewed splendour, and every thing looked m 
tranquil as if ittt^a had iheen no.iSfatit of the 



116 LBTTERS nou 

tempest sent forth to disturb the beautiful re- 
pose of Nature ; the birds were singing joy- 
fully—the air was filled with a richness and 
freshness of perfume that was delighrf'ul, and m. 
spirit of deep derotion seemed to rest on every 
object. As I rode along the eastern shore that 
night, they were carrying the young woman to 
her last home; she was followed by a crowd, for 
her sudden and awful death had excited curio- 
sity, if not sympathy; the sun had set, and twi- 
light had lent Iier soft light to guide the pro- 
cession as it moved on in solemn silence and in 
deathlike stillness, under the shade of the cocoa- 
nut branches, which waved and rusUed mourn- 
fully in the wind : it was an impreauve and 
melancholy scene, and 1 shall never forget my 
emotions, when I thought how neariy her fate 
had been my own. 

It appeared to me very singular, but ber 
grave was dug on the sea shore, on a little spot 
of sand, surrounded by evergreens, and the 
waves, as they dash over it, will chant eteinally 
herfuneral nquiem i My mother was verymuch 
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shocked vhen she knew of the daoger I hftd 
escaped; she irept l<Nig and deliriously over 
me ; she pressed me to her heart with a kind of 
convulsive enet^, as it she would have held me 
for ever there. I often, witness such terrible 
bursts of passion in my mother, to which she 
yields so unresistingly, that I feel the stem 
pride of her mind is gone; but the proudest 
spirits yield at last to the influence of continued 
misfortunes, and death seems to be the only 
hope that brings with it cousolation and relief. 
There is something fearful in those misfor- 
tunes, that wring from the heart all that is 
buoyant and confiding there — there is some- 
thing humiliating in the conviction, that the 
spirit is broken, and the thought, that tlie worid 
regards us with compassion, is worse than 
death ! I know she is changed, and I feel that 
I am changed too ; but there was never a hap- 
pier, or a more fortunate being than I have 
been ; and it is the remembrance of the unin- 
terrupted sunshine of my life, that will console 
me for many, very many of its coming evils j— 



118 

I gbould be worse tluiii aagrateful to Him, wlio 
hu strewn niy p&th with flowers, if it were not 
so ; xad yet, I woald wiUinglf rengn my last 
hope of )rai^)i»eHt to nstore my motbcr to 
tranquUlitr^— bdt it cannot be ! 

I think yan an biiT angry witl> me by tin* 
dmc, for ktefHDg you so long in ignarenci! of 
tbe Incognito, but the truth it, I know aotlnng 
about him, and rince be chuoaeG to keep him- 
self bo entirely in the dark,I shenid never think 
of him, were it not I have hnagincd that Made 
moisclle Da Souca feels a deep interest in him. 
I sometimes tremble, lest lt>e Tisions of ber 
imagination, from being too loog and secretly 
indulged, should become the beau ideal of ber 
faDcy, and that the flowing feelinga of btr 
heart mig^t at latt repttse upon it) as sone- 
tlung necessary to her happiness, 

I have reiBBited with regret her increeuag 
distaste of society : and I heliere, what the 
heart is oppressed by real or Imaginary suler- 
ings, tltat solitvde is deUghtful i if mir sadnen 
ahsea from the paeiions, we fly from society, 



TBE SAHAMA HLAKDS. 119 

and deaire no flrmpU^ but from Natiire; for 
aloae, the melancfaolr tkcf ciente, U indvlged 
without fear, and we often cling to the Image 
which hiui pertiaps shed a duoLtting iDflnence 
over US, with real and pasraonate flMdneiB '. 

I have long feared the traaquHity of ber 
jonthful fediags had been diatarbed, and to- 
itLj her secret was revealed. We were aittiog 
in the saioan w^ my Mother, when'tbe Inco^ 
nito himadf catered 1 ft waa with difficulty I 
aB^naaed an exclaaution of HUftriae, for I 
was never so confiMuded as by hia appeantace ; 
bat siy ntother mac, and received him with 
gracefid animatian, and preaented him to us as 
the Chevalier Crammoat. He bowed to me 
with a fciatl of oncntal reverence, but there was 
se^tethiBg in hts look and manner when he 
turned to Adelaide, that expressed more than 
words cottid convey; the glow of pleasure waa 
partly suppressed by fear, and a look of reco^ 
aition was shaded by an cxpresstoa of mystery, 
but his whole appearance was quite captivating. 
I think I never saw the deep pauions of the 
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nund, and the overflowuig rapture of the heart, 
so finely blended, and so modestly expreased, as 
in his face. 

But Adelaide sat like that marble statue, 
which is said to represent a beautiful female 
figure seated on a rock, in the attitude of one 
about to speak, with feeling:s deeply excited. 
Slie felt the g>laiice of that eye, which was 
to her lik^the beam of the rosy west to the 
statue, and though she turned towuds it, 
she spoke not, and at that moment the hidden 
secret of her soul was revealed !• 

The Chevalier is a graceful and elegant young 
man, but there is a kind of pride and loftiness 
abouthim,an aristocracy of feeling and of seati- 
tnent, which would render him illiberal towards 

* There ii a it&tue by a youi^ German srtitt in 
the Louvre, whicb is conBidered very beautiful, though 
it 1b ntber a romantic, than ■ c1as9ie«l subject. A 
beatitifi]] female fi^re is leatcd on a rock of marble. 
In the attitude of one about to apeak, with feeUngi 
deeply excited. The story ia, that at sunaet every 
evening, a marble figure became animated, and turn- 
ing to the toiy vest, uttered a few wordt! 
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■b4 dugoated 'wiik ge^nl BOicwty; bKt I see 
fee n fiiU lof tttient Kod neniut, and I ttuitk we 
«iuU voaa dub faim « true loNgktd 

My ixtMber anutcs me lie hai beea tntio- 
4mced to ber bf one sf her iB^t valued Meads 
in England, and bcgi ae neverlM allude la the 
■emfMtnWtaMnxt wh'uAt kxft as «o len^ i^MCant 
flf his uaiBE and sitaiation; bat I anure jmn, 
I am cBiaaui t» ka9W vbat k 'u tbat hM 
neaJat Bd so Minlh mfsterf necauftiy, but I 
su}ipa»e I 'Bhall kmw, " witw iH i^s{s «k 
reveaM," if nut 'saoneK. As&r Ma^MKOKHe, 
dae mau cany on ber love j£u», if abe tias 
tUff irilihniat jmy .assHtuc^ for it is as xaucb ju 
1 can -do rto maaoge mf vma !-^I .b»Te saBW- 
.finieB tboa^ with Twed4(^ «witliiMnv«eB 
1 have ne manam, oolgr aUs I >k»»Wf thejr are 
fer the molt part iU awaxid, aard A«t dMMe 
-which ppomise happiness,ane gaaarallf bmkm, 
-together irith the faearts NdniK hopnjwedii- 
mppaiated."— Bat if tboae iw» higUy int&ifM- 
ing and gifted bewgs hwre leach oihar^ I xe no 
raasen why the whale woeld should not be tn 
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them an Eden, and tbey u the two faultlen 
and happy mortals who vere placed in Para- 
dtae in their primcTal beauty and innocence.^— 
But does happiness belong to this world, and 
are the most bcautilvl and the most distiih 
guished the most fortunate ? . 

Pleasure still continues to smile in our train, 
and we, not ungrateful, receive her with true 
courtesy. She generally courts our accept- 
ance every Saturday, in the form of a maroon, 
over at the little island in front of the town, or 
at some rural spot a few miles is the coimtry. 

It is the custom of most families here to de- 
vote that day to festivity, and we find those 
pic-nic parties very amusing. A pic-mc is 
where each one, except invited guests, contri- 
butes his share to the good things, and what- 
ever you are to provide is determined by a 
ticket which you draw. They are perfectly in- 
formal, and every one is allowed to amuse him- 
self, or herself, in the way most agreeiUile. I 
do not know if you have such frolics in Ame- 
rica, for where the restraints of society are 
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more observed, social and unceremonions en- 
joyment is less ttndcratood. The evening is 
generall)' passed at the town-house o( one of 
the party, at cards andj^conversation, and ends 
with a petit souper; and I am afraid the open- 
ing of the Holy Day finds many of the Satur- 
day revellers too dull and drowsy for morning 
prayers ; but be that as it may, it is no afiair 
of mine ! 

Although we are very happjr here, I some- 
times think I will persuade my mother to 
visit America, for I imagine her health 
would he improved by a short voyage. 1 
should leave my friends here with great re- 
gret j but absence does not dissolve the spell 
which friendship throws around us, neither 
does it destroy those attactiments which twine 
themselves around the heart so lightly and 
so beautifully, that we scarcely feel their 
power till the moment of separation.j I can 
form no plans for the future, and I liave no 
anxiety about it but as it concerns my mother. 

I wish you would commission some winged 
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Hercar^ t» brin^ me lettcEK ffon ym^ a>r dear 
Julia, far I am afrnd 1 am pttssing away bxm 
your nmeiminwux tike a mornisff dream. 
I nlBta. you tSeettoBtidy, 

A. D. L. 



LETTEB XIII. 

Tbk Spmt ot Prophecy nmst have afrntibCKd, - 
for white the tempest was gatheriag', all the 
veatber-vtse heads were predicting " no hBi^ 
ticane tUs year"— but il eame witbovt bodihI- 
Ing a note of preparation, and foentd both the 
" vise and the fo<rfiah" sleeping'. 

The evening before it commenced waB bean- 
tiAil ; I had passed h with a friend who was 111. 
1 sal by her bedside till nearly twelte o^eloclc, 
when the wind began to blow, and il rained a 
little ; but the iacmaaing sounds of ■ storm 
idUfMd Me, ind I thought it pradent to re- 

tWB. 
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My ^tfant fnend muted on driving rae 
Ireme himaetf: tke ctofxls looked dark and 
Inxvj, the wnxl blew tretnendonstf, snd the 
ecezn grostied in its might ; but stiH he in- 
mated "there would be no storm to^ght." 
I had but just entered the hosse, when the rtiti 
began to fall in tonmta, and nty chivalrous 
knight must have been conpletdy drenched. 

I listened for hours with the mast painful 
apprehension to the increasing violence of the 
stOTTO ; I fetl asleep abont day Kght, but was 
soon awakened by the bursting open of my door, 
and before Robert could be called to secure it, 
the floor was delnged with water; the window 
ihutters were Mown in, and the rain ponred 
throtigh the boards as if they had been but pa- 
per. I retreated to my mother's room : she was 
very much alarmed, and despatched the ser- 
vants in search of assistance, but it was hours 
before any one came to batten the doors nd 
windows. Every ray oflightwasexcloded but 
fhHn a crevice in the doiM*, and you may ima- 
gine, if it is possible, how we felt in almost total 
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darknesa, the house shaking to its foundfttioii, 
the rain beating funousiir upon it, the crash of 
trees heard at every instant, and we in conti- 
nual fear, that the Pride of India in front would 
fall upon the house, which would have nearly 
demolished it, so slightly is it built. 

The roar of the ocean, the rush of water, (for 
the tide overflows the beach in such gales, and 
sometimes innndatea the streets) the uprooting 
and crashing of trees, the tearing of shingles 
from the bouses, the tumbling of stones from the 
walla, and the incessant and horrible sound of 
the wind, which exceeds all description, were 
enough to have filled a bolder heart than mine 
with fear ; and I confess my spirit almost sunk 
within me ; but I knew that ** He who rules the 
tempest, is mighty and able to save," and I 
trusted to his arm to protect us from impending 
ruin. The continual apprehension of increasing 
danger, and the terrifying images which crowd 
upon the mind, tender a situation like ours very 
alarming. It is not wAof U, but that which mat/ 
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come, that makes one tremble like a coward, 
and humbles and subdues the proudest spi- 
rit. 

After a few hours we were fortunate enongh 
to procure a tinder-box, which gave us the com- 
fort of a light, and then, with a feeling almost 
of security, I threw myself on the sofa, prepar- 
ed for whatever might come. We had not even 
a biscuit in the house, though we did not lack 
wine, but at one o'clock one of our friends kind- 
ly sent us a sandwich, which we ate with as 
much gout and thankrulness, as was ever fell by 
any poor traveller in the deserts of Arabia, 
when he touched a drop of clear water to hts 
parched and feverish lips ! 

In a sudden pause of the wind, I ventured to 
open the door, for 1 had imagined for some 
dme, that I heard the sound of a human voice 
mingled with the terrors of the tempest ; but 
how can 1 describe the horror 1 felt at seeing 
our old negro servant, who is six feet high, and 
is a very spectre, merely the ruin of a man, 
almost naked, a red handkerchief bound round 
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his kexd,aRd one ded roamd hii «UBt, ftod his 
Bhouldcn oBil neck bare, vith an axe mUa hand, 
climbing the tree in front to cut away the loaia 
breaches I 1 exdaimed, "for Heaven's sake, 
Pn>vMence,(W tbatis hianaiine) whttuvfma 
dMB^J caoM'dDWDf'CoineinstanUy down!" He 
took no notice of me, but ooaiiKtence4 cutting 
bsdding the axe in ooe hand, while with lbs 
other he grasped the siendin- twigs, which oik 
bf one gave way, tiH he seemed hinging b; a 
SHigle leaf ! I was in perfect terror, and >cidle4 
to him again and agtun to come-dovii, b«t he 
refused. The next moment the ase feH from bis 
hand, and he appeared quite benumbed, thouf^ 
he threw his long siaewy arms arownd the trsnk 
of the tree, as if he thought to senwe himself 
from the fury of the gale j and he real^ looked, 
as he seemed suspended in the sir, like the de- 
mon of the tempest ; I gazed up<m him wrih 
horror, thongh at the same time, with feelings 
of grateful astonishment, for such a proof -of 
his faithful attachment to us, and I am sure I 
shall never forget it. Before Robert arwTed to 
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his rescue, he fell, but fortunately he ciu^bt bjr 
a broken part of the wall, and saved himself 
from death ; a few momenta after, nearly the 
whole length of the wall ^ve way, and with a 
horrible crash fell into the street, bearing in 
its ruin several large trees, which were torn up 
by their roots. 

The faithful old man, who had done honour 
to his name, appeared quite consoled by a glass 
of eau-de-vie, and his pipe; he considered his 
exposure ''nothing, since he had saved his 
dear young misiee and the house 1" 

It was just four o'clock when the thunder be- 
gan to rattle, and it was a joyful sound, for 
then I knew the wind must abate; and from 
that time it continued gradually to decrease 
till our fears subsided. It rained gently all 
night, and was quite calm ; but such tranquil- 
lity after the rage of the elements for more 
than twelve hours, had something almost of 
terror in it ; and to me it seemed like the awful 
stillness which immediately succeeds the ago- 
nies -of death. 
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The next morning the sun smiled beautifully 
on a curious scene of confusion and desolation : 
stone walls OTerthrown, the streets fiUed with 
trees and branches, and leaves and fruit; 
oranges, limes, and lemons, floating about, and 
the gardens looking as if a fire had passed 
over them. It seemed almost in mockery that 
the sun threw his radiance over aucb a scene, 
making ruin visible. 

There were no houses materially injured, 
and the vessels in the harbour generally es- 
caped ; but in the out islands, the hnrricane 
was very destructive : houses w«re blown over, 
negro huts were carried into the sea, and some 
blown h^h upon the rocks, and master aad 
slave left without a covering for th^r heads. ' 
The salt pits were inundated, and large quan- 
tities of salt destroyed, which blights the hopes 
of the planter for this year: vessels were 
driven on shore, and some lay " high and dry" 
on the jilantatioas. The Jamaica Packet was 
lost, and seven men perished in her. 
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There a.n some howses which ue built ex- 
presslf fer {Ntitection against hurricuies; they 
stand very loir, and the roofi are not like tbe 
othen, flat. It ib common at the commencemeat 
of a Tiolent gale, for those who consider th^ 
own dwellings intecure, to take a loaf of bread 
and a bottle of wine, or whatever they happen to 
huTc, and seek ilielter in them, having pre- 
TioDsIy lAtaiaed permisiim of the occupants . 
and, I am told, the celbu's hare sometimeB 
been filled with people of every age and colour, 
for the fear of a toraado effectually destroys aH 
distinctions of rank. 

1 hope this letter will reach you soon enough 
to SSTC you the anxiety you would naturally 
feel when you bear there has been a gale here; 
and your imagination would doubttess magnifj 
the dangers of it ten-fc4d, and perhaps place 
us in some situation much less romantic and 
desirable than the one we now occupy. Thank 
God ! we are safe ; and I Imagine I never 
l^ayed Uie heroine better in nylifc, than upon 
tbnt stormy occasion. 
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We have passed the day delightfully with 
our friends at — , whose Trequent dinner and 
evening parties are charming. It is the cub- 
toni here, to make a lekci dinner party, and 
to invite "the dear five hundred" to coffbe, 
when cards and dancing continue till a late 
hour. Scotch reels are the favourite dance 
with the natives, and may perhaps be tolerated 
after a. gay dinner party, when quadrilles are ra- 
ther too intricate for heads not perfectly clear. 
Nothing can he more fatiguing and ungracefHl 
than those never ending reels, and for such a 
climate as this they are perfectly barbarous : 
the music is generally bad, but the ladies have 
such a. passion for dancing, it takes nothing 
from their spirit and animation, 

I have not seen the castanets played, ezcept> 
ing by one beautiful young girl, and she was so 
timid, I could not prevail on her to dance by 
them; they are very graceful and voluptuous, 
and peiiiaps, dangerous. 

In reply to your question, there is no theatre 
here ; but the Assembly Room, which is in tbn 
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puUic buildings, and is a Bpacians and hand- 
some apartment, bu been fitted up, and a tem- 
porary stage erected, -which answers occasion- 
ally for a play-house. The scenery was punted, 
and indeed the whole was arranged by one or 
two private gentlemen, with a good deal of 
taste, and dramatic effect. I believe it was 

planned by Mr. L , and certainly reflects 

credit on his industry and genius. 

Plays have been performed there by the 
quality, not exactly in the style of Madame De 
Stael's at Copet, but very agreeably, and with 
talent. A very intelligent and accomplished 
American lady, who is resident here, has per- 
formed with Mrs. L. and others ; and I was 
even invited to take the character of Lady 
Randolph ; but believing that Melpomene 
-would not deign to lend me her buskin, and 
afraid of incurring her displeasure, I declLaed. 
I imagine it requires the consciousness of high 
excellence in that department, a strong natural 
talent for imitation, and a firm assurance of 
success, to enable a female, who is not a regu- 
lar actress, to brave the critiques, even of her 
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most indulgent rriends ;— but those ladies have 
alwiys been successful, &nd have guaed great 
admiration for tbeir taJens drftmatique, tmd the 
tout ensemble hu pawed off very welL 

The husband of your fair countrfwomU, is 
the principal manager oi this little theatre, and 
is decidedly one of the best performers here. 
He is quite a bel esprit, and Is one of the most 
agreeable gentiemen I ^ow. 

The play of " Who wants a Guinea," was 
performed by several of the young men alone, 
but it was a total failure, excepting on the part 
of two or three. A counbyman of yours ap> 
peared in the character of " Hartly," but un- 
successfully. 

Sunday is the fashionable dayforpaying and 
receiving visits, hut I have not known a single 
instance of its being devoted to dinner or even- 
ing pardes. Chnrch ia always well attended in the 
morning ; the Oavemor and his suite are gene- 
rally there ; he is escorted to tlie door by a file 
of black soldiers, the band playing," God save 
the King;" they follow him into die cimrcfa, 
.and preserve thaough the whole aervioe the 
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most reapectfol and revemtial silence. There 
is no noiie or diiturbance in the streets in the 
evening, and though the free hiacks and the 
aUves are in their holyday suits, they are quiet 
and well behared. fMl* de eeremonie are paid 
from twdTe till four o'clock, and they often lact 
two and three hours 1 It is not ancommoii to 
take a '* second bieakfaat" with a friend before 
you part, which generaUyconsists of K sandwich, 
{raits, and cakes. There is not the most perfect 
harmony in the society here ; politics and inter- 
9tt often clash, and private feuds exist, which 
render it disagreeable for those who take no 
interest in them; but the inhabitants are all 
altendve and courteons to strangers, and are 
very hospitable. 

Not a vessel has sailed for the States since 
the gale, but the signal is up for a Yankee flag, 
and my heart beats with joy at the thought of 
recuTing letters from you. 

No leners — no news from you ! are you 
dead, or married, or an I forgotten ?-— I wonM 
to God, I could know how you are, and what 
yon are doing, and if yoa ever think of me !— 
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My lamp burns blue, and I am sure yonr ps- 
tience is all exhausted, but I will just add, I 
wish you could enjoy if only for one hour this 
splendid moonlight ; it is almost too brilliant, 
for in what heart are there feelings to respond 
to it i and any thing so unnaturally resplendent, 
is to me full of melancholy. 

The sound of the oars from the little boats 
which are passing along under my window, is 
full of music ; the beautiful shells which are 
seen under the clear blue water, look almost as 
bright as the stars over my head; every thing 
Iqpks brilliant and glorious I 

How unlike the cloudy atmosphere, the 
withered leaves, and the autumnal winds of 
your climate ! and yet, my mother says, nothing 
can be more picturesque and beautiful than the 
American scenery, uniting as it does, ihc mag- 
nificent and sublime, the simple and the grand. 

It is doubtless a fair Eden, that land of your 
birth, and I salute with affection one of the 
fairest of her df^^f Baiters. 

Farewell ! 

AoELA. 
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LGTTER XIV. 

Your charming letter of Sept. 1 5, was peon* 
liariy rortunate in its passage, and all the wiada 
of the fair vest must have conspired to bear it 
on. This is the more delightful, as the greatest 
alloy to a correspondence with a friend across 
hundreds of leagues of ocean, is its distance.— 
One writes a gajr letter with the reflection that 
it may find its desiination in an hour of sadness, 
or appeal to the kindness of a friend whom 
absence or caprice may have estranged; but 
apart from this, the arrival of a letter in a fo- 
reign country is ceKainly one of the most deli- 
cious things in the world j more delightful per- 
haps, than the^rM meeting would be, with the 
friend who wrote it. I have observed many 
happy meetings, and have enjoyed some, but the 
agitation of one's feelings atier a long separa- 
tion, is too great at first for real happiness ; and 
there is even a sense of duappointm«it, arising 
18 
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perhaps, from our inability to express, or even 
to comprehend onr own emotions. 

The account of your health and eujoyment 
gives me the greatest pleasure, and may all 
your dreams of future prosperity be realized, 
my dear and amiable friend. It is consoling to 
those, whose prospects of happiness are few 
and distant, to see others more blest, and it is 
consoling to one vunly opening in succession 
the thousand doors of Hope, to witness the re> 
pose and delight of dear friends in her brightest 

You imagine I am chftoged, and that friend- 
ship is " too cold a sentiment to satisfy tlie 
heart ;** your complaint against me has revealed 
your secret, and the truth is, when love scattera 
its summerflowersand sweet odonrs around the 
spirit, the. less brilliant flowers irhich blossom 
in our path are unnoticed ; but I have beard, 
that sometimes tiie simple chapket which friend* 
ship delights to twine for the objects of its de- 
votion, sarvives the brilliant garisnd which hire 
weaves for its idol ! 
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I am not changed, and I marvel not that you 
should be ; but while the syren voice of love is 
tempting yon to his rose and myrtle bowers, 
the last notes of the aoag of pleasure have swept 
over my heart, and yet, towards you, I am net 
changed. 

This is the first time that I have addresied 
you with the feelings of an exile, and now it 
appears asif every thing but the terrorsof fate 
had abandoned me; I feel as if an earthquake 
had swallowed up every thing I loved and wor- 
shipped on earth, or that a volcanic eroption had 
left the world a desert waste around qie. My 
ima^ation is so saddened, Uiat even the "hal- 
lowed forms" it loved best to cherish, are seen 
through the mist of tears. 

My mother faaa declined sd rapidly, there 
now appears no hope of her reooivery, and in- 
deed our exceUent young^ friend. Dr. B— — «, 
has assured me in the . most delicate manner, 
there is not. 

I passed the whole of last nif-ht'bjr her bed- 
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side 1 she revealed to rae all the aad events of 
her life, which have filled me with grief and 
wonder ; and that her tender care of my happi- 
ness should have led her to concealment of 
them for so many years, I can never cease to 
regret, for she has cherished them in the deep 
loneliness of her spirit, till they have destroyed 
her. 

When 1 have leisure, I shall commit to paper 
all my mother has told me, hut now it appears 
like a frightful vision which has passed over 
my ima^ation; like a deep and troubled 
thougbt.^hat has left behind it a feverish kind 
of delirium, and a burning cansciousDesB of 
suffering 1 But I must not allow the expression 
of my sadness, to trouble the beaity and hap- 
piness of your glowing hours, and I ask you to 
still confide in my affection, as a sentiment, 
safe from the changes and chances of this mor- 
tal life ; for if there is any thing safe and sure 
this ude heaven, it is my friendship for you. 

" The sail which wafts this hence, is fisttcr- 
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I the gale," and I can only add, adieu, 



LETTER XV. 



Mr DEAR Julia, 

It is just two weeks ago to-nighl, I was 
sitting alone with my mother; it wa.3 a beauti' 
ful night, but there was a soft shade of melan- 
choly in the light, which seemed to apeak to 
the soul ; the waves of the ocean lay in unruf- 
fled stillness, and all nature seemed to breathe 
forth a peacefulness, that was both seen and 
felt. 

My mother after a long silence said, " What 
a beautiful night, my Adela ! lead me to the 
sofa in the veranda, and with my eyes fixed on 
that brilliant sky, and listening to the gentle 
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murmur of the waters, let me unfold to you the 
sad secret of my misfortunea." I seated myself 
at her feet ; my heart heat almost audibly, and 
I hid my face in my hands to conceal my tears. 
My mother appeared as tranquil as the light of 
heaven; there was no trace of the turbulent 
passions of the heart in her countenance, and 
she looked more like an inspired prophetess, 
about to reveal some happy oracles, than a 
sorrowing and dying mother, unfolding to her 
only child the sad history of her sufferings and 
her wrongs. 

She placed her hand in mine, and said, " It 
is indeed true, my child, that the lime has ar- 
rived for me to communicate to yon those 
events which widowed my heart in the midst of 
its happiness; it is a painful, hut a necessary 
duty, and 1 have endeavoured to arm myself 
with fortitude to perform it calmly and dis- 
pasaionately. 

" I have often told you, my dear Adela, that 
1 married in America, where I had reatded 
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several yean with my £ather, uid where I had 
the misfortune to lose him. 

" With his sanction and approbation, I wai 
engaged to Julius Del Lorraine, but we were 
not married till eighteen months after I was an 
orphan. 

" Your father was a native of France, but had 
been educated in America, and he loved it as 
hia own country. He posscBsed all the fasci- 
nations of splendid taluits, and all the way- 
wardoesa and susceptibiltty of genius ; his Ima- 
gination was strongly tinged with melancholy, 
but sometimes it was sportive and poetical, and 
then it was, he was the most singularly faBci- 
nating being I have ever known. Hia man- 
ners were polished and elegBnt,but he was re- 
served, and sometimes almost glogmy ; he was 
devoted to literature and study ; he was an 
amateur, and loved with extravagance every 
thing that was connecled with letters and the 
fine arts. Hia library was splendidly furnish- 
ed, and looked like a cabinet of the arts, for 
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he had spared no expense in ctUkcting Tainable 
paintings, statuary, medalsy intaglios and books, 
and be passed moat of his tiine sarrounded by 
those vorlts of the mighty and the dead, which 
were more congenial to hia taste than the sociid 
pleasures of life, and Che charms of conversa- 

" Del Lorraine was tenderly and rdig^ously 
devoted to me, and for six years our happiness 
was perfect and uninterrupted ; and even now, 
my memory loves to dwell on tbat beautiful pe- 
riod of my life, when his affection formed my 
happiness and tny glory ! 

" It was about five years after your birth, 
that the Chevalier de Court^naye arrived in 
Ameiica : he had l^en the roost intimate and 
boDoured friend of my father, though much 
younger, and he accepted without hesitation 
the boapiUdiiy we o&red him, and was a wel- 
come uid delightftil acquisition to our circle. 
He had resided more than a twelvemonth with 
us, when I began to observe the coldneas of 
your father to him ; 1 knew no cause for it, for 
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be had appeared charmed with the Chevalier, 

and even attached to him, and De Courttnaye 
had been unifarmly modest and agreeable, and 
his attentions to me had been only such as his 
situation sanctioned. 

"He was an accoropUsbed scbotar; he had 
lost his wife several years before, and had plac- 
ed his only child, Manuel Eugene, at a militaiy 
academy iq Paris. He taught you the rudiments 
of the Flinch and Italian languages, and ybu are 
aiso indebted to him for your first knowledge of 
tnvsic ; he loved music passionately, and under- 
stood it scientifically, and every aentiment oF 
his soul was in accord with Its sweetest and 
pnicBt harmony. 

*' I never for one moment considered the Che- 
valier in any way the cause of my husband's 
^■traction and melancholy, and never in ray 
deepest musings, or in my most severe self^xa- 
miaations, did I think of him as connected with 
it) but after having sought in vain to discover 
the cause, after having by my tenderness and 
etitreatiea urged him to disclose to me wby he 
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wu unhappy, I was obli^d to soUce myself 
with the idea, that it was merely the efiect of a 
natural irritability of temper, and of misanthro- 
pic feeling, increased by too lon^ indulgence, 
and intense application to books ; and perhaps 
I erred, when I determined no longer to sacrifice 
to his caprice and gloomy temper, my love of 
society, and of the gay pleasures of life. 

" I had loved Del Lorraine tenderly and faith- 
fully, and I respected his virtnes and his prin- 
ciples, though I often thought them severe and 
cold ; I was too proud to complain, and I never, 
even to him, breathed an expression of my un- 
happiness; but I sought for getfulness of it in 
the occupations and amusements of society, and 
I enjoyed more or less the frivolities of fashion- 
able life. 

** De Court^aye had ^nerslly attended me 
in my visits, by the request of my husband, and 
it is true, I sometimes remained a meluicholy 
abstractedness in his manner which surprised 
me, but I never imagined till that fatal momei|t 
which consummated my misery, that he enter- 
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tained for me any aentinicnt but of friendship. 
We had returned one evening from a delightful 
excursion down the river Delaware, with a lai^ 
and gay party, and I haatened home to arrange 
my dress for the evening, full of spirits and gai- 
ety ; but judge of my horror, when, as I entered 
the library, I saw your father sitting at his desk, 
his arms folded acrou his breast, his look wild 
and haggard, and a pur of pistols lying before 
him ! I involuntarily threw myself on my knees, 
and excaimed, My husband 1 He turned from 
me, indignantly and passionately, and madly 
reproached me for my folly. He gazed wildly 
on De Conrt6naye, and seizing the pistol, he 
advanced towards him. The Chevalier stood 
unmoved, and heexclaimed,' It is you who have 
destroyed my happiness; it is you who have 
robbed me of my Gertrude, and think you I va- 
lue life now ? I loved her more than life, but 
take it, for it is hateful to me.' 

*< The Chevalier threw the pistol which he 
had ofiered him into the court, and your father 
raved with all the vehemetKe of passion. I rose 
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ud said cahnlf and pitindiT to him, for I was 
sn&tuoed by the cahacrousBes^ of my own inno- 
cence and his iajuMice i Hev me, Del Lorrune, 
and no loi^ier inauU our kind and gieneronfl 
friend ;— but be exclaimed, * No, I will not hear 
you ; no, no, leave me. Oh ! Gertrude, leave 
me, and ftu- erer !' He was in a wild delirium, 
but overpowered by the violence of his fedings, 
be fell senaeldBs on the floor. He waa conveyed 
to his room, hnd De Conrttoaye wept over him 
aa we would weep over one we love, who had 
fallen from that high point of perfectloti, where 
our indulgent affection had phced him, ' more 
in pity than in anger.' Campbell, our fatnily 
physician, pronounced him in ttn alarming brmn 
fever, but I knew I mig^t confide in his skill, 
as well as in his friendship. 

" It was the tenth day, and the Cbeval^ hid 
not left his bed>side ; I had been from that night 
confined to my room, and my sufferings, though 
less apparent, were perh^s not less intense than 
my hasband's. As soon as I was able to lekve 
my bed, sAppoited by the venerable fi<>ward>I 
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wait Co hit room ; De Cevrtfaiaye was kneeling 
by the side of my husband, wbo vas aieeping, 
bat his features looked still cdnriilsed, and he 
was Wasted to a shadolr. He ntterad my name - 
repeatedly, bat there was notfairig of an^ or of 
passion in the sounds of bis voicef and as I wept 
over him, I felt the weight of my Bufferings <:old 
and heavy on my heart. I kiiMd liia burning 
forehead, and felt how tenderly I forgare him 
for his cmehy, not only to myself, but to tbe 
best and the most hdnourable of men. As I 
entered the room, De Courttnayc rose, a slight 
Unsh passed over his features, but he did not 
speak. I thanlced him with all tbe enthusiasm 
of gratitude) for his devotion to my husband, 
but he a^kie not I 

" He was a ^rtuoas andliAbW mintled man; 
he had the most chivalrous veneHidon for wo- 
man, and he potsesfled that'kind of refineraent 
of sentiment and of manner, which renders tbe 
homage of such a man flattering, even to the 
proudest and most distinguished female. 

** That night he r^iiested an interview with 
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ine, which I immediately granted in the librery : 
deep traces of the contending emotions of his 
mind were visible in his countenance ; he looked 
as if the sentence of death had been passed upoa 
tiim, and he had come to supplicate for^veneaa 
for the last time. I extended my hand to him, 
but kneeling before me, he said, < It is too true; 
most exalted of vomen, that I have destroyed 
your happiness and ray own, though t have 
never indulged a thought towards you, that 
might not almost be called a prayer breathed 
forth for your happiness; and while I dared not 
acknowledge to my own heart that I loved you, 
I would have shed its last drop of blood to have 
saved you from suffering t— loved you ! yes, I 
have dared to love you ; but I thought that none 
but the all-searching Eye of Heaven had disco- 
vered the fatal secret of my soul. I would have 
guarded it as the Altar of the Divinity; I would 
haveenahrinedit with those sentiments which 
belong to Heaven, for it was inspired by the 
deep reverence of your virtuea, uid by the ad- 
miration of those principles which are so lovely 
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in woman ; but never, here as in the presence of 
the Eternal, let me swear to you, I had never 
till that fatal nig^ht, the slightest suspicion of 
the cause of Del Lorraine's coldness to you, or 
of his indiSerence to me. 

*' ' God of Heaven ! it fell like a thunderbolt on 
my heart, and yet I was innocent of even a 
thought injurious to his happiness 1 

" ' 1 have often resolved to return to England, 
not daring to confide in myself, but when I 
thought of Del Lorraine's aversion to society, 
and of your loneliness, and when I felt how the 
dear and beautiful Adela had twined herself 
around my heart, bow could I execute a deter- 
mination that would have made me the most 
isolated and wretched of men ? God is my wit- 
ness, that no selfish or unfeeling sentiment actu- 
ated me, and I believed roy silent and repressed 
adoration of you was a pledge for all that was 
generous and virtuous in my actions;and had I 
imagined your happiness was endangered by my 
presence, I should have left you, if wretchedness 
and death had followed ! 
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"*I have worahipped you in my heart as a 
lovely and exalted beiii^, worthy to be adored ; 
I have bowed down before you, as before the 
pure and beautiful imago uf the Deity, and 
though I have loved you, it wtu only as you 
were worthy to be loyed ;— and. I liave come 
now to asfc your forgiveness of this invQluntary 
homage of my affections, and to expiate my 
fault in part, by this humiliating confession of 
my un happiness.— I implore you not to think 
too severely of me ; I could endure the most 
savage tortures, to give you back the happiness 
I have destroyed ; but I must endure the eternal 
reproach of your misery, yet I thank my God, 
1 have not sinned against you, even in thought. 
Think of me as unfortunate, but not guilty, and 
do not tear my remembrance from your memo- 
ry in coldness and in scorn, but say that you 
forgive me, for I feel my farewell will be eter- 
nal!' 

" I had listened to him with the most painful 
surprise, and when I recovered, I begged htm to 
rise, assuring him of my respect and frlendsbipi 
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uxi I endeavoured to soften the anguuh of his 
feelinga by speaking of the past, and of the 
happiness his society had been to me. 

" He spoke tenderly and forgivingly of Del 
Lorraine, but when the moment for his depar> 
ture arrived, he bowed his head upon ray hand, 
and said, ' Most lovely uid most loved of women, 
forget De Courtinaye and his misfortunes, and 
let the past be as though it had not been, and 
may the blessing of heaven rest upon youl 
Farewell, and for ever 1' 

" He was to embark the next day for Eng- 
land ; he left a letter for your father, and he 
embraced you with great tenderness ; when I 
kissed you afterwards, your cheeks were still 
wet wiUi bia tears, and I heard his sobs, when 
he pressed the hands of Del Lorraine for the. 
last time to his throbliing brows. 

« I watched over your father,my dear child, 
for two months with unremitting care, and 
during that period he had never an interval of 
reason. With what anxiety and hopelessness 
have I watched over his couch for days and 



154 LBTTSaa KBOM 

Bights, and with whftt tewleniMa did I d«i^ 
implore Heaven to restore him to Kasoa utd 
to happiness. 

" But it was all in vain, for mf d«idar was 
tirevocabl; fixed, asd nsithep tears nor pnytn 
cosld chan^ it. 

" One night wbe» I was sitting aloae l^ my 
husband, he suddeal^ ezohuBiad, '• Vfbav^ is 
Gertrude, and where is De Gaurtteaye f — Oh ! 
I have cursed them both, and they havs' aban- 
doned me to my fate— and my daufjlitev, ny 
fair and lo'sely child, wbeK is she ?— Ok! my 
God, what burning thoughts press on my 
brain !-^CUi save me, s^ve me from tbun !-r- 
Gertrude— De Courttoayc 1' 

"- 1 retreated sitently. fram his. roont and cm* 
.treated' Campbell: to watch over him, for Hti 
appeared to be recovering his recoUecdcm. gra- 
dually, like one just awaking from a ke»y and 
deathlike sleep. After a lew hours, the pk^- 
cian came to t^I' me hia reason had remmod, 
and that he had converted freely with hiin>'aiKl 
he added, > Del Lorraine retains a f«lt'and clear 
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rccoIlectMnt of ihe «TeMB of that night, wSich 
atn like bright md burning ■pt>ts oa Ut tne> 
mory.' 

" I feu on my ktKi in lilent thankfnliieu ta 
Heftreo) bit the fNturt row btfore me thm in 
awful d«rkBMS, for I knew to crAdiMte those 
inpKslioBs fron his min4 which had had 
power to overthrow bis reuAit, would be idi- 
pouiUe) but I endeaToured to '-arm myself 
with fortitttde^ to meet the Worst, and I deter- 
mined let wb»t wwikl came, my pride shonM 
support me UtnMigh it. 

" Hy fatlter had taught me Irom childhood, 
Bot to yield weakly to misfortunes, and pan^cu- 
larly, not to sacrifice the proud, dignified inde- 
pitndcBce of my fceHngs to the caprice of maj 
being, however well beloTed i"^ ntistaJBUi 
system my dear Adela, for « fenlale, whose 
whole happiness depends upon her affectioOK; 
tnit y«» have discaverad that little of thv weidt- 
mun sf humaa penloa and of irreselutisn are 
i^iigled wMi 1M feoQagB of ye«f mother^ 

" I >Med, perlHLtista ttcM^, Ok adfilUatititt'of 
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societal and having been always accnttomed to 
its homage, I thought it necestaty to my h^i- 
piness ; but had I imagined that my duty, or 
the peace of my husband, required it of ine, I 
could have sacrificed it all, and found etij6yii(ei|t 
in his aSbction, and in those resources with 
which my education furnished me:^I loved 
him, and I could have renounced without regret, 
the gaieties of life, aad the splendours of rank 
and fashion, if he had asked it of me— but"-» 
Here my mother ceased speaking, subdued by 
her emotions, and I had no power to utter a 
word. Afte^ a long pause, she continued, " I 
will not dwell upon my own feelings, for time 
has softened my grief, though it has not healed 
the bleeding wound in my heart :— when the 
physician thought it prudent, Howard led you 
to your father^ he at first refused to receive you, 
but when iiis friend entreated, he clasped you in 
his arms, and wept convulsively over you i but 
he said, ' It is for the la*i time, I embrace yon, 
yes, the last time ;— tell your mother, my child, 
I have wept over you for the last time, and that 
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I have renonnced all that •ma* dear to me in 
]lfe. — Oh '. my daughter, what a farewell for a 
fond father !— why, oh ! why ia not the grave 
which separates us, rather than this hatefuV— 
fereweti my child— my Adela, a long farewell ! 

"I Bufiered several days to pass, and then 
rcBolred to see my husband, that my fate might 
be determined, and I cared little what it was. 

" I entered the library late one night when I 
knew he was there, for I had beard his hurried 
and rapid steps for hours; and my feelings 
were wild and almost desperate. The moment 
I entered, he exclaimed, < Oh! leave me— leave 
me 1'— and he sunk upon a seat I approached 
him, and said aa calmly as I could, No, I will 
never leave you Del Lorraine, til) I have heard 
my fate pronounced by yourself;—! can die, but 
I will not live thus}— you have wronged me; I am 
innocent, and I love yon stilt fuihfully and ten- 
derly ;— hear me, my husband, and cast me not 
from you ; by the past I implore you I—* By the 
past,' he repeated, gazing wildly upon me, ' by 
the past 1 oh ! it is there my madness lie^— 
leave me, Gertrude, my vow has been pronoun- 
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ced, and tfae uigefe of hexveti have r^jttaiCd 
it )— <l''iv« BM Hot to gtiilt, but leave aie, it as 
aillukV 

" 1 had kacit to hia, but I rose, aad said 
trerabltngly, I shall leare rcu? hut the time 
will cotne, when, with tears of blood, you will 
weep for this oatrage, aod this deaertion of 
me, for I am innocent t^ even a thought unfiuth- 
ful to you ! 

"He rushed from the room, and his tast 
words were ' leave me, and for everl ' 

" I felt my fate was sealed, and I yielded 
myself up to the most .passion ate despair, and 
for many days I was unGonscious of my suAt> 
ings : but they returned with accutaatxted tio- 
leuce, and eren now the remembnutcc of them 
comet over me with desolatiiig power; yews 
have not Utnght me forgctfahMas of that mo- 
ment which sealed the wreichedneta and dsrk* 
ness of my fiUa, and doomed me to a tifc of 
kneliness aad of tears. 

"By the adrice of the pimia and amiiMc 
Howard, who had appealed in valfl to the rea- 
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sc»t at well as to tte fe«tlBg« at Del Lomhte, I 
determined to seek the pratectimi of my brother- 
ut-httr, the Count Victor Adolphe Del Lorraine, 
as Tonr father had often expressed & wkh that 
yen should be educated m I^vnce; and I was 
confirmed io this resolution, whenHowiavd in- 
fonne4 me he had renewed the reqwst, and bad 
made suitable arrangements Gar it. We were 
to embark for Havre, accompaaied by the soo of 
our friend, who was to finish his studies in Farts, 
and a mne gcatle and aoconpliahed being than 
fonttg Howard never existed. 

<* Iiut faaCare we embarked,. I entered tin 
libntDy^for at thnt meaienL no feeling: bnt of 
ompasBMn and tandecness filled my heart; 
your father waa leaning ovti his de^ I threw 
my arms around his neck, and aaid weeping, 
( Julius Del Iforraine, my. husband, farewtdl ! 
may God for^ve and watch over you '. ny biis- 
band, farerwell ! 

*' He appeared overpowered by the sudden- 
neas of my appearance, and gazed wildly at me. 
* Crertiwdk \ your tears cannot deceive me ; oh ! 
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DO — and why hare you come to disturb this 
death-Iike repose i leave me, and let me die in 
peace !' In the agony of my feelings I kneit to 
him: 'My farewell is eternal— oh '. my husband, 
in this last moment, deay me not your bles&ing ; 
it is all I ask, do not in mercy withhold it from 
me r He clasped his hands convulsively toge- 
ther, and striking them against his forehead, 
slirieked, ' My bteuing .' Gertrude, I have curs- 
ed you ! yes, I have cursed you both !' "— — 
My mother sunk back upon the solu ; I ielt 
as if a thunderbolt had passed through my heart, 
and dried up its life-blood ; its pulsation was 
for a time suspended, for I remember my mo- 
ther was chafing my hands and temples, and 
that I was shivering with cold, when she pressed 
her lips to mine, aad I heard tlie low, melting 
tones of her voice. " My chi^, my Adela,' 
speak to me love '. it is your mother, ^>eak to 
me my daughter, that I may be assured you 
live." 

The blood rushed over my heart, and then I 
remembered the wrongs of my mother, and tlie 
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onna af my fnthei^' I threw myMf Utoi )ier artni, 
but I ooufd aay nothiag) but " tHj moiAier, ny 
dter iajund ntDUto* I" Sbe tmVnaei me and 
bftiil, " It is ffwc^ to weep «■ the tMBinn 6f my 
child, and tfaeta ore the irst l»Iipy texts i have 
shed." 

The next ttay my Aifltbcp ctfutUiaed— « I foond 
in VictorAdolphdlMlIuorrauevt'iB moat affec- 
tionate brcthcr, and tfie mast gOMVous frteiid ; 
be was all aytapatby aMd HiidtieBS ; he received 
me with affecliB^ tendmieu, and the warm A 
of friendlriiip, and I frlOTny heart glowing with 
gratekl enthusiasm tvwards him. He informed 
ne that De Coartinaye bad gone directly tft 
Fruice, and haviag aeug:ht Mm lmm<ediat«ty, 
cnminutilcated ail that had paBaed,]iot conceal- 
ing his unfoitontte attachment. T)iey hud luH^ 
■been hoown to.e^ch other, unl it ivqttKd' ito>- 
tblnp bat dte tngetfinitB- noimer 6f the Ghtvii- 
li«r, te oonvlnoe tbeCpoitof hlH ho&Aip and 
ambcence. He<:&tkKdfyC4»ife8WdtOtt«,tHfattbe 
BituAii^nOf Hiy bUBbttdd tdlgRt la pm' bt trac- 
Kd- to « »l«ll»l - iMdady, whleir tttey tiad Mason 
St 
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to fear was hereditary, and in that asfturance 
my heart was Ugiitened of half its sotrow. 

" Haviagplaced yon at one of the beat schofris^ 
I took up my residence at Oiieana, near that of 
mybrotfaeri I tived in perfect solitude, forthe 
sadness of my soul made society hateful to me. 
I wished not to look on any thing that was bright 
or smiling in nature, for the tide of sorrow had 
swept so siddenly over my heart, its aflections 
and its capacity for enjoyment seemed destroy- 
ed ; and my 1L& for many months, was only as 
a long, unbroken dream, and my existence up- 
peared so shadowy, I sometimes almost doubt* 
ed if it were real. Music was the only resource 
from which I derived any consolation, and I 
used to sit at my harp the whole night, some- 
times lightly touching its chords, but ofitener, 
only listening to their low and melancholy vi- 
brations, as the wind swept over them ; and I 
believe it increased my sadness, for I found I 
became more and more attached to those pa^ 
sionate feelings which vere destroying me. 

" I enjoyed sometimes a long snspensim Gma. 
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unhappy recollections ; it maj appear singular 
and uonatural ta you my child, but I had muied 
so deeply, and bad suffered so keenly, my 
thoughts and feelings were often vague and in- 
diatinct, and I enjoyed a kind of cold tranquil- 
lity, that might almost have been called happi- 
ness ; and yet, when I waa roused from that 
insensibility, it appeared to mc a state more to 
be dreaded than even the wildest delirium ; I 
cannot describe it to you, but it was, I imagine, 
like the dreamless sleep of death ! 

" The Count often desired me to return to 
Paris, thinking I should find amuaement, if not 
in society, in the treasures of the fine arts col- 
lected there ; and once I sacrificed my feelings 
to his wishes ; but in that gay metropolis 1 
fouad neitlier pleasure nor comfort ; it was to 
me like the darkest, sandiest spot in Arabia, and 
I lDi^:ed to return to my tecluoioa. It is true, 
' that in music and poetry we retrace the sor- 
rows of the heart,' while those arts, which speak 
only to the eyes, please and- interest us only 
when the mind is tranquil and the imi^nation 
free ; to enjoy them, it requires not that gaiety 
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vhich soeietf inspires, but that serenity whieh 
is pradsced by a fine day, or a fine climate, or 
the coBsciousness of iaternal peace. One must 
ftel the universal harmony of-Natore, to relish 
those arts vhich represent extern^ objects, but 
vhen the beaK is troubled, w« have not in our- 
BclTes that hansony, fop misfortunes have de- 
stroyed it. 

" I wandered tIirong;h the (ralleries of the 
Louvre and, the Lumembourg', and I gaawd on 
the most splendid specimens of tbe aits witbont 
emotion : I recollect the sMtse ef Niobe once 
drew te«rs from me ; but it was in vain that I 
■oug^ht among the treasures ef tfceworM col- 
lected thwe, rawitMnent, or even a momeatory 
forgetfuhMBS off my soirows ; but sonetimcs, 
Irbra I listened t&thedelicious itnuns of mu«c 
irhich Qoated ttn the air, from the pdace gar- 
dens, I felt tlta< white it renewed my grief, it 
brought t» my heart a religious and flupparting 
consolation. 

" When I returaed to my solitude^ I WBft 
roused *o recoHoction by letters from Howard; 



THB BAHAMA ISLAHSS. 1S5 

he informed me that my husbuid had retired to 
the couBtiy, where he lived in perfect ■ecluuo% 
and that it was evident hiamind was unsettled ; 
he admioed no one, and had never ^wken of 
o«r departure, or of pait events. Such have 
been the accounts I have gHierallf received 
from HovrardjWho arriyed in France soon after 
ve le(^ it for England, and since that period I 
have not heard from your father. Tou wiH re- 
collect, my dear Adela, it was the death of the 
Count Del Lorraine, which compelled me to 
seek the protection of Sir Charles Pltz Clarence, 
the only brother of my father, to whose kind- 
ness we were indebted for much enjo]rment. He 
felt my misfortunes deeply, and he would have 
sought your father and demanded satisfaction of 
him for the Injury he had done me ; < I would 
traverse,' said he, with the nobte enthusiasm of 
virtue, ' the most distant countries, and would 
cross mountains and seas to avenge you ; my 
fortune and my life I would sacrifice to restore 
you to happiness, and the blood of the offender 
should wipe away your wrongs !' £looit,-l ex- 
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claimed, oh ! what is there in this worid to con- 
sole a broken heart for its wrongs !— ^liat can 
heal its bleeding wounds, inflicted by the very 
being who was once the object of its idolatry, 
and before whom it bowed down with feelings 
almost of adoration ? There is nothing in tiie 
whole world that can bring comfort to it;— 
nothing on earth, in ocean, or in air, but- death, 
that can teach us forgetfulness of such sorrows ! 
He complied with my wishes, hut he never for- 
gave him. 

*■ The Chevalier De Court^naye left England 
soon after we arrived there, and we tiave never 
met since the fatal night of our separation; no 
breath of scandal has ever sullied the pore and 
honourable integrity of his character, and be is 
proudly ranked with the most distinguislied 
men of his country. 

" I have found in your society and affection, 
the only happiness I have known since I left 
the fertile shores of the other country, and in 
the contemplation of your virtues, and in the 
enjoyment of your tenderness, 1 have found a 
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solace for my misfortunes ; and perhaps, after 
all, there is no happiness in this world, so pure 
and BO perfect, as that, which a fond mother 
feels in the devotion and affection of a daugh- 
ter. 

" I have never been willing, my dear Adela, 
to ctoud the summer brightness of your hopes, 
by unfolding to yon my suffering? and their 
cause, but the time has come when I consider 
it a relifpons duty to acquaint you with all those 
circumstances which influenced and decided 
my fate ; and if your father atill lives, I cherish 
the hope that my daughter will bear to bim the 
dying blessing of her mother ;— you must love 
iiiiD, my Adela, and forgive him too, and 
perhaps. Heaven in mercy will permit you to be 
the solace of his last days." 

My mother wept, but after a pause she re- 
sumed, " I cannot conceal the truth from you 
my child, for I feel my life is wasting rapidly 
away, and the time will soon be past, when I 
shall require the comfort of your care and 
affection." I threw myself on ray mother's 
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neck Mtd exctaimed, Oh ! taj God, spare me 
frsm that heaviest of sufliBriaga ! do not talk to 
me of death, eh 1 thou dttarest of ewlhly be- 
iftga, ibri have tioAingiiitfawwoildttiloVe bat 
theel 

I had SQintitimeB thonght it m^t be, I 
sbonld aurvire my tnotber [ but tbe xwhii tmA 
never burst «pon sne dll that moment, and I 
sunk under it in fear and in despair \ 

The next day after an interview with Oram- 
Aiont, my mother sent for me; she said witb 
great emotion, "There is yet sometbiag of im- 
portance leil for me to cotAmonlcate to yoa, 
my child ;-^Lewis Grammont is Ibe boa of the 
CKcTiiHfer De CourtAsaye ! — He loves Addaide 
Da Bouta, whom he sav contiAtMlly in Psria, 
and he loved without knotritig her ; he fblloind 
h6r to Bngfaml, but his father, «bo had never 
informed Inm of his unfortunMe conniaioti 
NVith our family, burribd bim aftay to ibe COB' 
tinem, from Whence they reiaHied b«t a few 
days before We saiUd. Sir Robart iHfonmd 
the ChevaHer of our lAUnd«d toyage, Ud «fth 
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his pcrmusiou, be coromuBtcated to his son all 
tfaat bad passed ; it had been his intention to 
have gone immediately to America with him, 
bat the earnest and passionate entreaties of 
Manuel Eugene to accompany ui, overcame his 
res<^tioii, and, with the approbation of his 
father and my uncle, he embarked with us; 
but he was under a solemn promise) never to 
reveal himself till he received their sanction, 
and he kept it most religiously. 

" I have reason to believe that Adelaide is 
not indifferent to hitn, but it is you, my dear 
Adela, who must acquaint her with these 
things, and if she loves Eugene, it consoles me 
to believe her happiness is secured for this 

" He possesses all the virtues of his father ; 
he is a noble and lofty creature, and if an hon- 
ourable and devoted attachment, and the most 
generous principles, added to rank and fortune, 
can satisfy her, she will be the happiest and the 
most fortunate of women. 

"I had indulged beautiful visions for ihc 
22 
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futurv, but Um (nx^tcms of fate caneot be 
Hndentoodi they olleti rereal tbemuWes in 
dftrkncBB, whcs we had looked for the accom- 
plishneDt of tbe brightest dreaaiB of bape !"— 

"Adelaide will conceal nolbing from you," 
■aid my mother, " for she is a* con&diag, at 
she is lovely ; and if she lovea Eugene,. thore 'U 
BO reason why I should not hare the consolap 
t^on to hear their vows of eternal fiddit^ pro- 
nounced, before I am called trma this world." 

I sought ^ademoiscUe Da Souaa, in her 
room i I found her weeping : Why these tears 
dear Adelaide, said I, why do you weep, when 
Heaven Itself seems to smile oa you ? 

She replied with great agiutioa, " Why 
should I not weep Adela, when I am perhaps 
about to lose for ever, the being I love so well; 
and when slie Is gone, who is there in thia world 
to care for her orphan child ?" 

Perhaps there is one who will be to you then, 
as the shield of Heaven, who will guard you 
with his love from the su^'erings of life, and 
who will dry up the tears you will shed for her 
death'! "Adela!" 
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She bid her tutx tn her haadsr bvt the 
looked as if she waited to hear the decision 
of ti«r f*(e pFonounced. I repeated n u 
few ironls u poatiUc, whMt mf Mother h«d 
told rae reipecdag GfunmpiU, ud vbeo I had 
finiBfaed, she threw berstlf iato mjr imB utA 
said, '^ I (hall confess the treasured secret of 
raj Bonl to you^ and I with I bad done it soon- 
er, for it has lain like the weight of VesuTiua <m 
my heart. 

" I fint aaw De Courttaare at St. Q«inaiiie ; 
I was struck by hie manly beauty and grace, 
and report spoke in trumpet tones of hie vir- 
tues and of his geaias ; he often attended even- 
hig prayers in tbe cbapel, and his eye; were 
always fixed a« me with aa expreauon of deep 
melancholy ; there appealed to be a oystcrieiM 
klBd of eympatky between ma, and yet we never 
interchanged a word ( bnt looks, more eloquent 
than language, betrayed bis fadings, and ibough 
I dared not confeu to any baman being the 
singular and romMdc attacfaanent I hadforeaed) 
yet I felt it w&» no chilAili and evancticent Ml- 
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timent, but that it was deeply and eternalty CB- 
graven on my heart. 

*' When I accompanied your mother to Eng- 
land, I was very unhappy, for I felt that my heart 
could never resign the beautiful image which 
had thrown around it the magic lig^t of lore. 

"You will recollect the storm we encountered 
on board the Acaato ; that night, by the red 
glare of the lightning, I discovered in the * In- 
cognito,' Manuel Eugene De Court6naye ! His 
cloak had fallen off, and the hair was braabed 
from his forehead, and the same matchless 
beauty sat there, which I bad so often admired 
in the stranger at St. Germaine, I involunta- 
rily exclaimed, Mon Dieu ! He gazed upon me 
for one moment, and then hastily replacing his 
hat and cloak, turned away with a look full oS 
sadness. I thought no more of the storm, for 
his appearance filled me with fear, and a thou- 
Band cruel and distracting thoughts rushed over 
my mind; hisdisguiae,tiie mystery of his being 
in the ship with ua^hls abrupt and embarrassed 
manner, all alarined tnei, and I knew not where 
to seek Ibr comfort. 
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" I should have confessed all to my second 
mother, but the terror and confusion of the 
scene, and her sufiering^, made it irapoatlble. 

" From that moment I appeared as if I had 
not recognised him, and till the night we land- 
ed, I never interchanged a look or word with 
him i the fear of a rencoiitre has made me se- 
clude myself from society here, and you can 
perhaps iraagine what I hare suffered ! And 
now my dear Adela, let me go, and on my knees 
implore the forgiveness and blessing of your 
mother, and do not cease to love me." 

She wept on my bosom with uncontrolled 
and passionate feeling, and the ingenuousness 
of her confession gave her a new claim to my 
affection. I led her to my mother, and left them 
to seek De Court^naye ; I prepared him for the 
interview, and he looked the proudest and the 
happiest of men ; and why should he not ? for 
Adelaide is a lovely and gentle being, possess- 
ing all the winning graces of her sex, with the 
most enthusiastic devotion to him. 
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The happineM of mf ^oung; Mends has for 
> short time withdrawn my thoughts from die 
teniUe mUfortimM of mf mother ; but they 
rue mpon me now at every moment, with sub- 
dving power, aad I think with wonder and ad- 
mintion, of the silent and patient resignstion 
with which she lias so loag endured them. 

Da not think of me anxiously, but tenderly, 
my dear Julia, for amidst all the sad changes of 
life, my affection for you will not change. 1 love 
even now, in the midst of tears, to recall the 
remembrance of our happiness at sweet St. Ge- 
nevieve, and it nses upon my memufy like some 
Messed and beautiful vision, wfiich passed away 
in its own unclouded light, for it is distinct there 
from an the enjoyment, and all the sadness 
'which succeeded it'! 

Farewell, my friend. 
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LETTEB Xl^. 

I sometimes reproach myMlf for bating made 
you such a sharer of my grief, my dear Jnlla, 
but I know it is gratefnl to yonr affectionate 
heart to participate in it, for I hare often heard 
you say, it was the duty and the delight of 
friendship, to share erery thought and every 
feeling with the friend yon loved, be it of "weal 
or wo." I could not Uve, to bear in silence and 
alone, the weight of my miBfortones, and in my 
friend 1 hare found all the sympathy I require;' 
but when I think the time will come for me to 
leave her, in her insular solitude, I wish almost 
we had never met ; and yet, I am willing to en- 
dure the regrets which will follow our separS' 
tion, to enjoy for these few months, the consci- 
ousness of being beloved by her. 

How sweet it is to feel, that amidst all the 
sorrows of life, there is one, who loves you de- 
votedly and unchangingly, and that the common 
caprices of destiny cannot change her attach- 
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ment. I know not but it is worth all the homage 
of society, all the echoes of fame, which beauty 
and talents, and genius ever called forth 1 My 
mother's strength is rapidly wasting, hutshe is 
rel^j^ously resigned to meet death ; she has re* 
ceived from our kind friend, the Reverend Mr. 

, the last blessed sacrament, and it was very 

afFiscling to me to partake with the two beings 
best beloved in thu world, of the bread of atone- 
ment, and to drink of the cup of life— to kneri 
with them for the first, and |>erhaps for the last 
time, before the Eternal God of Ueaven-^to 
supplicate his forgiveness, and to ask for faith 
to meet, and to bear with fortitude, the suffer- 
ings which are reserved for us. 

Since that solemn duty was performed, my 
mother has appeared perfectly tranquil, and hec 
thoughts seem to be fixed alone on Heaven ; 
hers is the faith that is felt, not seen, and though 
it has not been displayed to the world, it has 
supported her through all the storms of life. 

De Court6naye and Adelaide received the 
nuptial benediction in her presence ; and as . 
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they kn^t by her bed side, they looked like 
two pure and htoly' beings who had come 
f^om the irorld of spirits, to commune with her 
about the unknown regions to whkh she is 
hastening ;— they looked as if they were there, 
to receive the dying commission oF a chrisr 
tian ! 

She pUced the hand of Adelaide in that of 
her husband, and said, " My children, a dying 
mother offers her prayers for yon, and may the 
eternal smile of the' Spitit of Peace rest upon 
you !"•— It was a heart rending scene for 
Adelaide, but she bore it with that dignity of 
soul, which b^lehgs to virtue, and to the con- 
sciouBsess of innocence and of happiness.— 
I have not yet abandoned all hope, and Nature 
byher lovely smiles, seems to encourage ray 
heart not to despair ;— like a voice from Hea- 
ven, she whispers to me still to confide in her 
smiles; — and when I gaze alone for hoars on 
these brilliant stars; when I behold the heavens 
resplendent with light and warmth ; when the 
beautiful flowers around me breathe forth a 
33 
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fragrance which telb only of hope, of bappi- 
ne»> and of love, I cannot btUere that mtf 
feelings will be ch&ng^ while tbty remain 
the same;-^ cannot believe that tears, and 
sadneas, and desolation, wilt surround me, 
while they cootiiuie in thur unclouded UglU 
and verdant freshness, uncDnBcious of my da- 
spair. 1 

Can it, will it be?— will not Heaven in mercy 
spare me i And yet,! know, that death goes 
forth to execuW the eternal decree, amidst all 
that is joyous and blissful in lile, and that the 
enchanting beauties of nature change nat, when 
her most beautiful and most distinguished de- 
votee sleeps in his cruet and cold embraca. 
Your faithful 

Adsu. 
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LETTER XVII. 

Wht do I live, m; Julia, to tell jrbu I am 
motherless !— why do I live, to recall the events 
of that night which made me bo, and to confess 
to you, that I long for forgetfulness of them ! 

It is indeed trae, 1 am alone in the worid, 
and she who was the cheriahed object of my 
affection and of my care, is slumbeiiog with 
the dead ! 

Let those talk ctf resignation, who can reaam 
in the midst of tears ; but believe me, there can 
be no rengnalion in the heart, while the torrent 
oTfeding and of grief is rushing oter the soul ; 
for eart religion dry up tbe fountain of our 
affections, when the hand of death has taken 
away the object of oar idolatry ?— Oh ! no, it 
cannot be ; and Heaven pities and for^ves our 
sorrow. 

I have prayed for courage to meet this hea- 
«iest of calamities, but now, I cannot ntter a 
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prayer;— I cannot fix a single thought on 
Heaven, for tlie image of my mother as 1 sav 
her in that last awful moment, which shook 
my reasoD to its foundation, is for ever befoFC 
me. 

Dear Julia, I cannot write ; my heart seems 
broken, and the world is one vast solitude be- 
fore ipe ! 

Judge not unkiodly, or too severely of me, 
my friend, but the tears and lamentations of 
my heart have withered and destroyed it ; and 
though I have imposed on myself the melan* 
choly duty of recounting to you the particulars 
of my mother's death, yet I shrink from it 
almost in terror. 

About four weeks after my last letter to you, 
my mother received one from the Chevalier 
De Court^naye, written in America. He in- 
formed her, he had at last succeeded in dis- 
covering the residence of my father, who had 
changed his name, and was living alone with 
one servant, in the wildest and most desert 
solitude. " I found him," he wrote, " seated 
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on the banks of that beautiful and majestic river, 
whose waters look as deep and as blue as the 
ocean ; the hill which overlooks it, presents the 
most lovely view ; on the opposite shore, a beau- 
tiful village rises amidst the lofty trees which 
encircle it ; the river rolls in silent sublimity at 
the foot of fresh and verdant meadows, and all 
nature smiles in the prodigality of her wealth. 
H^h battlements of splintered rock surround 
the hill, which hides the valley, in which stands 
a neat and beautiful cottage, the residence of 
your husband. Directed by a guide, I sought 
him there, but it was deserted ; we descended 
to the river, and long before we reached it, I 
heard a guitar, accompanied by the voice of my 
friend, whose tones were clear and wild j they 
echoed through the rocks and the hills, and re- 
tamed to us in wilder and more unnatural 
sounds. 

" The moment I saw him, I knew he would 
Bot recognize me, for the graceful and intelli- 
gent expression of his countenance was ex- 
changed for the cold and dull look of unconsci- 
ousness. 



*' Tlwmu, his ftddiful servant, instantly Te> 
cognized me; he pmsed his finger to hia liptj 
and rdl on his knees, and in a voice scarcely au- 
dible, said, * My mistreas, where is she ?* 

*' The sun vas sinking behind the hills, and I 
never beheld any thing more splendid, than the 
flood of yellow and purple light which WBi 
poured out over hill and dale ; but he, the proud 
and accomplished Del Lorraine, sat like a noble 
ruin, amidst the beauties and wonders of U' 
ture! 

" I watched him in his changing fancies, till 
my feelings became insupportable ; I rushed to 
his side, and seizing his hand, pronounced his 
name ; he sprung forward, and vith a maniac 
shriek, exclumed, ' She caHs— it is the voice 
of my Gertrude 1' and sunk upon the ground. 
In half an hour, Thomas led him passively to 
his cottage ; all that night he raved, and for 
several days and nights 1 never Irft bim. His 
reason is now perfectly restored, and be is traa- 
quil. I was shocked by the vehemence of Ut 
feelings, when he first rccogMxed me ; he kaelt 
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bofore roe : ' Moat iojured of men, can yon foi^ 
(^?e the wretch who hated and cursed yon ; tbe 
wretch who murdered hia ianoccnt wife and 
child> ADd m^de himsetf an outcast from Hea- 
ven I Have you come to demand them of me, - 
aad to curae me i Oh ! spare me, spare me, 
for in tears of blood I have wept for my mad- 
ness, and yet, Heav^ is not appeased ',' 

" When I told him of your situation, he said 
passioaately, ' Yes, I have broken her heart, and 
broken and bteediog as it vaa, I trampled on it, 
and I cursed you both 1 and my daughter wilt 
hate me— oh ! how little I have deserved the 
name of husband, or of father '. my Gertnide, 
she wUt hate and curse me ; but I will go to her, 
that on my knees in Ike deepest humiliation and 
pemtence, I may receive her pardon and bless- 
ing, and die at tmt feet !' 

" He propoeed to embark immediately, but I 
must not conceal from you, he is no longer ca- 
p^le of doing it, for dUeaae and remorse have 
preyed deeply on his life; and the only conso- 
lation that remains for him, is to receive your 
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{brgiveness, and I wish that vaj son tn^ht be the 
bearer of it, and I pray Heaven it may not anire 
too late." 

Before 1 had read half the letter, my mother 
funted, and far many days she was in a high, 
delirious fever ; she had no distinct recollectioB 
of it, even sf^er her reason returned, though 
strange and uoreal forms and thoughts seemed 
floating before her raind, and she often called on 
Del Lorraine, and on Howard. One evening, 
after a long silence, she said, " Did they not say, 
my Adela, your father bad come, and De Conr- 
t6naye too?" I replied, " No, my mother, bat 
we will go to them." Sbe looked steadfastly 
but calmly at me : " You will, my child, but I 
shall never meet tbem, but before tlie etsrnal 
throne of Mercy !" Sbe asked me to read to 
her letters which had just trriiad from Engjuid, 
and when I had finished thein, I said, " You re- 
collect the one from the Chevalier De Coort^ 
uaye." " Yes, but rend it to me again, my 
love." 
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Sbe listened to it with coraposuR, und wid, 
** Tlumk God, mj daughter, for his Dscrcjr M 
us ; thank God, that your father still lives, s»d 
penMnter diat it it you, who will bear ny 
dying Mnsis^ to him ; poor Del Lorraine I 
we liimll not sie«t again." 

After convernog- long aad &edy with mfc, 
she enclosed her pictuce to my father, and 
emlH«cing me said, " A'ow, my Adela, I hare 
done with this worid," and soon after she fell 
into a tranquil sleep. 

For six days, my mother coniinuod in a kind 
of lethargic slumber, and when she awoke, it 
WW only for a moment ; but she would smile 
and say, " My child, my Adela, are you near 
me?" 

One evening when 1 was stealing a few mo- 
ments repose, she roused herself and said to 
my friend, who was utting by her couch, " It 
ctHsforts me to know you wilt console my 
child when I am gooe, she loves you very ten- 
derly, and you are worthy to be loved by bcr t 
bnt do not let her sacrifice to the romantic 
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sensibility of her disposition, ber fntnre happt- 
nesB ; watch over her, and be to her, what yon 
have been to her mother, a kind and tender 
friend. I shall carry with me to the unknown 
world, the remembrance of your afiection and of 
yonr virtues, and if spirits Crom those regions 
of light, are permitted to watch over those they 
loved and left on earth, then mine will hover 
around and bless you I Do not let her grieve 
for me as one without hope ; but do not de- 
ceive her; the hour of my death is near, < and 
I would embrace you both before it is too 
late."— 

At that moment I had risen, and my friend 
threw herself into my arms, and weeping sidd, 
" Dear Adela, think not of yourself now, but 
spare your mother in her dying hour, the pang 
of witnessing yonr sufferings \" I looked at my 
mother, and the dreadful truth flashed over my 
mind ; she placed ray hand in that of my friend 
and said, " It must be, my Adela, but He who 
has supported your mother, 4ill support you ; 
I am willing to die, and your friend wilt supply 
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ny lods;— 70U will embrace your father, and 
his tears will fall on your cheek, and embafan 
the memory of your mother ; be consoled then 
my daughter, for. your affection, which has 
been to me like the rainbow of promise from 
your childhood, has for many years been roy 
only earthly comfort, and it forms now, the 
garland, which I bind around my throbbing 
brows in the dark hour of death ; end it is the 
pure and holy light which cheers me even on 
the confines of the tomb ! 

" Your tenderness has hovered over me like 
a spirit, bearing healing and fragrance on its 
wings, and the sound of your voice has been 
to my heart, like the music of the vesper 
hymn, heard in the silence of deep devotion 
and of tears !" 

She added after a long pause, " I have taken 
leave of De Coart6naye and Adelaide ; I shall 
not see them agun, but I have desired Manuel 
to go immediately to America, and you, my 
loVe"— My mother kissed me again and again, 
and she embraced my friend with the same 
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tenderaeaa,.aHd sunk back on her [ullew ex- 
hmUed. 

How little I knew that the aosl wan ca|iiable 
of such exejrtiona immediately before death ; — 
and how cruelly I was deceived 1^ my mother's 
aajtnation and eloquence 1 A i\ew hope was 
awakened iniay heart, audi sa^i " She will"— 
My frie^ laid her hand pa my lips, and pointed 
to my mother wit^ a look that pierced my very 
soul; her eyes were closed, and her cheeks 
looked cold and bloodless. L sunk on my knees 
by hec bed-side and butied my IJace in my hand^ ; 
I tisteaed for half an hour to her low, quick 
breathing, but suddenly I felt the pressure of 
my band increased, and she m«rpiured, " My 
AdeU.l" 

I gazed upon her, but that look, Mi,d the grqan 
which succeeded '. — — ■ 

Ood of H^avcii I how have 1 lived to write 
you. this I : — 

I have no recoitt^ction of what follawed* but 
there ia,a b^fiung, yetindistiDct impreaucm on 
my mind,; anco>l«cr4M,,c^l|Hrira.beeoled,by 
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my friend to my mother, who looked so un- 
earthly cold and nbite, I thought she must be 
dead ; fresh and beautiful roses were scattered 
alt around her, but she neither smiled nor spake; 
I kissed her pale brebead, and bcf icy Gsgera; 
yes, I vill remeiBber Hal, for the cold touch 
will for ever thrill through my heart ! 

I have prevailed on De CourtiBaye and Ade- 
laide to go imraedittbely to America,, for it may 
be long before my health allows me to make the 
Toyi^e, and my father must am be kept in igno- 
rance of my mother's death; iutd her blessing 
so fervently pronounced, may soothe the anguish 
of his Uat days. God gntnt it may ! 

Julia,. I cannatwTitemore,-cven'lf I had time;. 
** tbougfits too. deep, fiu tean," ruah so pMn- 
Eislly over nj> soul, I zamaat express, aneiflealin^ 
.to you. 

Adieu, idlett ! 
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LETTER XVin. 



WhenI lost my motber, I thought no succeed' 
ing event in life could erer draw tears from me, 
and that no regrets would ever again awake my 
heart to sorrow ; but it is not so, and the pros- 
pect of a separation from my friend, renews all 
my grief, and I feel I am a thousand times mor« 
capable of suffering than t had imagined. I 
love her with grateful and devoted fondness, and 
when I leave her, what is there in this world to 
console roe ? I have found her the same, " mn- 
changed through joy and through sorrow," and 
now the recollection of a thousand faults and 
caprices which have pained her, rise upon my 
. memory in the bitterness of reproach; but-stte 
forgives me, for she knows there is not the be- 
iingwho loves her with more confiding anden- 
jthusiastic tenderness than myself, and that I 
'would make any sacrifice to her happiness. 

There is nothing left for me now to do, but to 
veceive her last farewell, and then resign myself 
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calmly and coldly to the future misfortunes of 
life. I have parted with our invaluable friend 
Dr. B— .B, whose friendship and whose generous 
virtues, I shall never forget ; we have been un- 
der many and great obligations to him; we 
respect his talents and his principles as much as 
we confide in his skill, and in whatever part of 
the worid, or in whatever circumstances I may 
be, it will afFord me a grateful pleasure to recall 
the remembrance of his kindness, as well as that 
of all our hospitable and warm-hearted friends 
here. 

I have visited the grave of my mother, who 
was buried by the desire of my friend, in a lit- 
tle spot which she often admired ; and I now 
recollect, she said one evening when we lingered 
there to enjoy the short twilight, "If I should 
die in this country, I should wish to be laid 
here," and her wish was religiously obeyed. It 
is a dark, lone spot on the eastern shore ; a kind 
of valley or ravine, hedged in by rocks on both 
sides, which are covered with shrubs, whose 
foliage affords the deepest, gloomiest shade; 
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wild flowerg and viaes gn*' ctuatenng «r9aBd 
it; above,theruBtluigDrt)ieleaTCfioftiie cocoi- 
nat and plaoiftin, and betwr, the eternal mur- 
siHr of the waters as they wash geotly ov«r the 
pebbly beaoh, aod the &r <^, deep roar of the 
ocean, are for ever heard ! 

Nature «ecias to have designed itfor a retreat 
from the tumults of life, if oot from the stormy 
passions of the heart; and its loieiiocas aa4 
gloom -suit well with the unbrolun stillness of 
death ; and yet, fragrant aod gay coloured 
flowers grow luxuriantly around it, as if to 
remind us of the light and hope which faith 
throws over the darJ^sess and silmce of the 
tomb! 

You will probably receive tbia not many days 
before I have the mebuicholy satisfaction to 
embrace you ; were it not for leaving my 
friend, I might be resigned to my fate, bnt 1 
cannot bear that the sufiiErings of the p^t 
should be renewed. 

Dear Julia, how the beautiful brightness of 
this world is clouded, by ths bureing tears 
which our affections wring from us ! 
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In a fev days I shall bid adieu to this spot 
endeared to the by past happiness, and which 
DOW contains all that woe and is most dear to 
me in life— my' mother, and my friead 1— this 
cloudless blue sky, and the Sowers, and all that 
was enchanting in nature, farewell ! 

If I am permitted to embrace my father, 1 
shall not complain t—my fatAer ! Smd can it be 
that I shall indeed emJiirace Aim ! 

Yours ever. 



FBOU THE SAME 
To . 

With what new and painful feelings do I 
address you for the first time, from this country 
which glare me birth, and which was the scene 
of my dear, lamented mother's sufferings ! 

I have sat over my desk for hours without 



the power of writitigoBe wwd, eTcn to yoa ; the 
pait comes over me like a datk aad teniUe 
wsion, but amidst iti gloom one ny ot clcftr 
fi^t bunts i it U the Ught which jtwr blend* 
■Up thrtnm srawid my bcwt, audi I gaae on it 
as " the polar star whwfa U to guide me throttgh 
Xfe's tracUees ocean I" 

Hew aid beloved beiag, rec^ire at this- dis- 
tance, the profound homage of the heart which 
cherishes you as it cherishes its hope of Heaven, 
and believe, it will never cease to bless and 
worship you ! 

Think of my lonelitwu^ and think of the past, 
and can you condemn me ? My loneliness I it is 
frightful. 

« I feel u a weed 

Flung ftom the rock on ocean's fotin to sail, 
'Where'er the surge nuy sweep, the tempest's brestk 

The fouctcoitk creaing after I Irft you, we 
landed on the American shore ; Ae vtqugc wu 
tedious wd disagreeable, ud the wild adverse 
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wid Btonny. I Bcsrcelr l«ft nf birth, Ibr I 
could not bear to look on the sky uxl the oceui, 
irlfich reninded sat tan patoRiUy of vbat I had 
kxt. 

I cmnot wiite, «y feelings -kfc bo tuinuha«ns. 
I elmoit wiah I had iie¥«r left tfiat ** Rock*' 
Vhich is for ever eadekred to me by nndj^tig 
recollections ^«tat k w«s a solenm promise, 
and:;a sacred duty, which brou^t me to this 
laad of strangers, aad why should 1 shrink 
from its peifonnance ?— Befieve me, I do not, 
a»d yet, — andyet>-oh'! my friend, pardon this 
weakness so unworthy tif tne. 

My father ftTea, awd in two days I hope to 
recriTChis htesaltig; he received DeCourttnaye 
and Adelaide with affectionate enthusiasm, but 
Manuel tells me his sufierings are nearly passed, 
and I am now afraid I shall arrive too late. I 
feet as if I should not encounter this new con- 
flict of feeling with the energy and dignity of 
character you expect from me, but when the 
heart is too sorely tried, we lose the firmness 
and strength of mind which are necessary to 
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support UB andw those miBfortnnes, which have 
in them the bitterness of death! 

Dearest of friends, remember how I love yon, 
and how my heart confides in you with un- 
changing devotion. If you change* / shall 
not ; you are enshrined in my lieart ; my affec- 
tion is hallowed by tears, by h^pinesa, by 
reli^on itself I I ask <rf Heaven in every pnytr 
to make you happy. 

Watch over the grave of my mother, for I 
shall yet plant around it flowers, which I shall 
water with my tears, and under your own sum- 
mer sky I shall embrace you yet again ! 

Thisk of me sometimes in the midst of your 
happiness, but let no thought of me throw a 
shade over its brightness. 

My friend, my dearest friend, 

Farewell ! 

A.D.L. 
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TO THE 6AUE. 

It is true, that I have received the embrace 
and the bleaaing of my father, and almost at 
the flame time, his dying sigh ! 

The evening we arrived at his isolated resi- 
dence, was one of those, sach as my mother has 
often described to me ; the storm had passed 
away, the sun had burst forth in full radiance; 
the last tints of a rainbow still lingered in the 
east ; the hilts, crowned to their summits with 
verdure, were glowing with the sunset, which 
had lost the warm, melting glow of summer 
butit was still rich with its crimson and purple 
light; the foliage had lost the first bright ver> 
dure of its eariy pride, and the fruits of autumn 
were ripening to maturity; ail Nature look- 
ed attractive and magnificent, though her bril- 
liant hoes were mellowed and softened into 
almost sadness ; and I gazed on a scene so full 
<^ beauty, till I wept, that it should be beautifiil 
for me in vain. 
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The Chevalier De Court£naye received me 
with respectful tenderness and deep emotion ; 
in half an hour he led me to the bed side of my 
tither, who tq^mred to be in atnuiqiiil sleep. 
I should have tbron myBelf iDvehiBtarilj on his 
neck, but the ChevaUer gently witUtdd me, Mf- 
ing, " Do not, my young Iriead, diiUub hi« last 
cuthly dreaotings ; be Is calm >ow, but it ia the 
ieaifttl calmness which precedes death, aid do 
not roue him from it, lest his spirit sfaould Hot 
pass 30 gently into the nnkaovn vorld whichis 
opening before him I" 

I sunk on my knees by his skle, aad a strsMge 
wild confasion of feeling rushed over my heart, 
when I thought it was the band of nay Efctket 
whicb I held in laimej he prsised itaoftly, at 
that moment he awoke, and as bi< eyes rested 
oy me, a look more ghastly than that of death 
passed over his features; be attempted to rise, 
bat fell back upon Us piihrw; De CeutfiBaye 
Stepped forward and said, " My frsehd I this Is 
your daughter, the dea^ a«d lovely iiMge «f 
her sainted mother." 
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I threw mraeir as his bosom in fthnoit con- 
Vklslve Bgonjr; fae ktaaed me, aad preued inc 
to his heart, hat die piessitre wai faint) and the 
icy Qoldueu of his touch made me ahudder.*-* 
He Kskcd to be caiied, attd fixing his eyes tm 
aoe sud, " God bless thee, child of my love and 
of my [H-Byers ; loesscnger of peace knd pardon, 
RCciTe the dyin^bleeung of thy father! Bright 
seraph from other regions — bemutifil image of 
thy motfacr, I shall die in peace, since I have 
embraced thee I" 

He continued to gaze od me with a look full 
of tenderness ; he spoke with diflicult)', but ap- 
pear^ to viah to dwell on my mother's wrongs, 
aad frequently pnuunmced the words, " aven^ 
ed," and ♦* forg^Tcness." He convened a few 
momeiUs with the Chevalier, took an affecting 
leave c^ Manuel and Adelude, embraced and 
wept over ne: "Oh! my daughter, muat I 
leftve thee so soon V w»e his last vrwds. 

He pressed the picture of my mother to his 
lips, and raising Ma eyes to Heaven, breathed 
forth his spirit calmly and without a groan. 
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He had passed so tranquilly from life to deaths 
I was not For several moments conscious of it ; 
but his hand dropped from mine, and I felt the 
pulse of life had for ever ceased. The Aizzying 
rapidity with which I had passed from one pain- 
ful scene to another, had so subdued me, I sunk 
insensible into the arms of my mother's friend. 

After the Chevalier De Courtinaye had seen 
the last melancholy duties performed for my. 
father, and he was laid in the bright green val- 
ley of Clermont, alone, in the midst of the sub- 
lime solitude of nature, we bade it an eternal 

I have fulfilled the sacred commission of my 
mother ; 1 have received the dying blessing of 
my father, and I have felt, that " mercy was 
remembered in the midst of jndgment." But 
the scenes I have passed through are, as if they 
had been written on my heart withi pen of fire, 
and my memory turns away from them to fol- 
low the image of my friend, and to hover fondly 
over that hallowed little spot which is conse- 
crated by our tears and our regrets. 
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Uf fmeBdy JulUI/^f.iiKs Buvried fhc young 
and aecoaplttbed Howard, udoBlfttirM week* 
before my KFrival, they sailed for England, She 
bas-nrged mn tn:the.mo(t o&cxianate manner, 
to join them there, but ny Mtnlvea are fixcdj 
wQd I ifaall mt change. 

No hope occRpies tne iiDw, bnt tbittof beuig: 
soQD restoned (Q your prewnce and your affiw* 
tion, for nsy heart tnnui to yo« In Hb loMlumlt 
with increaiad fondneai, an|d I. long to retttiSf 
and tn br«atbe again tHU pure and ddightfbl 
atmosphepe, iriiere the soffowg of the heart are 
6ooth«d by tlioae beamifu) objects in naturei 
wtiich address themseWes to its fiympathies, and 
seem to respond hannoniouily to its sadfMse t 
where the idfc«tions of the bouI, mingled with 
vUlons of the imagination, are more hallowed 
and more profound, and where to love, is to 
wonkift, in the unrepressed fulness of the 
heart I 

To gaze again with you on that brilliant 
sky — to inhale the odour of the thousand flo*- 
ers which blossom under it — \a listen to those 
soothing sounds ^hich respond eternally to the 
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deep and troubled emotioiis of the mind— 1« 
watch over the tomb of my mother, aad to feel 
her spirit looks down in love upon us^ — but 
above all, to feel that you are unchanged, is all 
that I desire in this world ! 

If sorrow had not chilled my heart and my 
imagination, this cold climate would ; the 
hoarse, bleak winds of autumn, as they whistle 
thraugh the almost leafless trees, and sweep 
through the long paved streets, sound melan- 
choly to me ;— scarcely a verdant thing is to 
be seen, to say that summer has been, and is 
gone, excepting now and then a little rose tree, 
or a myKle plant in a window, which look so 
chilled I turn away from them in teara. 

In five days, I expect to embark, and God 
grant I may find you safe and well 1 my friends 
will sail for England the day i^er. In Jive 
dayii ' . 

"TbeAntn of parted fiiendi, 
- " Are they uotpritODcn* seor»/" 

Farewell 1 farewell ! 
Your own 

AOELA DZL LORIUIKE. 



NOTES. . 

TbeldMidlieidndeKribed, fiMin latitwle RboutSS", 
ii fh>m eighteen to twenty miles lon^, uid nearly thratt 
broad. The popuUtion !■ very cmftD. 

Tbere >re two Epi*eop«) Cburchei, one Scotch Kiri^ 
IDdime Uetho^it Meeting Hoiue. 

The BuTBckt, the Hotpital, uid the GoTeimnent 
Home, widi that oiled the " Pnblie BuiUingi," aiy 
•11 the pubHo ediflcn it contiiiw. 



The following die* were written by r young Ameti- 
cin, on viewing the Statue in &e Louttc, alhided 
to in page JP.I-.'^ 



Cut in «hite maiUe nti-tli? iatiirimi/i 

Her IMn veil, her toft l^of 'gtttd&B^ atone ;— 

Pre«t to the ic; cMBk-nae finttet litm, 

While the rest hide he; d«qi, dejected ejet -, 

Tin on the mow; rodu &r *fn tbeM 

Beit bet light limba and &IIa her diuUnng hair. 

But atill, when roqr evatAi^ gent}; ghaiit 

Roaod the bir homoa Sa erinaom aiiMma 

Wondrova! 'tia aaid the.alMiM braalhrWi and mrai 

Tuma to the lorel; veal Ma fcriag bMli 

like youth ud Ufe Ibe aamrr figni* ^Wl ; 

The stonj Tul &11b— tU fii> l^a nMiMe : 

One alender hand psiMa iktmatt/ tad liow, 

Deep, iweet, and M)Ft,tlHaiiitedidittiMtl7 flow ! 



Sotne t(f the Indigenous Plants and Flotoera 
of the Island are : 

The HibiwuB mutabiJU; 
Furi flon cenile*, 

CkCtlU OpODtUi 

SttnnduB BBpoiuru, 
AacGphs giguftM, 
Cordu coUboacea, . ' , " 

^omza boniDoi, - 

AidipUs caiMcnca, ' 
Lautanft uofiata, - . . i . 
jRtrophk goa^lfoliM, . 

' Uvena octuidi*, 
.Paidium poimfcAi^ 



ToDraefonik ai^eMM,, ■ 



Cuua coiTinboM, 
FuiCMliuiB CkribMun, 
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CoDVolvohu repen^ 

Up'ut dulcet 

Cuuia lodici, 

Justicia picta, 

Hu8a MpientuiD, 

Abnis precatoriuf^ 

Carica papaja, 

Cactut graniliflonu, 

Hibiacui' sculentus, 

Beliotropium parviBorum, 

CoreopBiB leucanthcB, 

Bignonia sUna, 

Tamarindoa Indies, 

Crinum Americanum, 

Tenca rosea, 

Cleome pentaphylla. 

Polyanthus tuberom, 

Jasmiaum officinale et hunule, 

Njctanthts, 

Uelia azedaiach, 

Bobina biapida, 

Bcilh catnpaniilata et Peruviana, &c. 
Alio, the Hiniosa,an(l tbouMndgof olbera.whichare 
both Taluable and beautiful ; and of rare Medicinal Plant*, 
Aere are the greatest rariety and abundance. 



